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% abs the candid Critic of my 
lays, 


Who oft when wild my careleſs Muſe would 
fing | | 

Smooth'd the rough note, and check'd her 

vagrant wing, | 

Accept the humble gift ſhe grateful pays; 

Though now your thoughts to bolder heights ; 
you raiſe, 

Buy Hiſtory's awful Goddeſs taught to bring 

Celeſtial flowers from F nd hallow'd 

Spring 


To 


1 
To crown the Chiefs of GRECIA's happier 
Ly days, 
Vet“ how to harmonize the tuneful ſtrain 
Your voice has ſhewn Aoni1a's liſtening 

throng ; : 

Nor will you, though your nicer car retain 
What ſounds to pureſt Melody belong, 
This tribute from a ruder Bard diſdain, 


Proud to record your friendſhip in his ſong. 


HENRY JAMES PYE, 


Farincporx-Houss, 
Dec. 18, 1786. 
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1 D 
ON THE | 
DIVINE OMNIPRESENCE. 


A COLLEGE EXERCISE. 


I. 
Sacred Muſe! thy aid impart, 
To rapture wake the ſounding lyre ! 
And kindle in my panting heart 
A ſpark of more than e fire: 


Wich votive hands che lay ond 


To awful MaJjgsTY Mis E, 


On whom all life depends, 


_ 


Whoſe glorious form we — trace 
Through all the varied paths of ſpace, 

Far as our bounded ſight extends. — 

: VOL. I, B The 


8 2 ODE ON THE DIVINE 


Tt ' 


I]. The ſearch our dazzled reaſon leaves bchind, 


Exceeds all depth of thought, and mocks the human 


mind. 


II. 


Whate'er on earth, in ſeas, or air, 


Strikes with delight the roving eye, 


Proclaims aloud the ErERNAL's care, 


4 
8 


And ſpeaks a preſent Deity _ 


Thoſe who with active pinions cleave 


bor 
* 


The yielding ſky, the lucid wave 


In countleſs myriads throng, 


|. Or through the ſylvan regions ſtray,— 


* 
The inſeR offspring of a day, 
The echoing ſoreſt's vernal ſong, 


We. More ſtrongly than an angel's voice declare, 


Where-e'er we turn our eyes, the Gop of Life is 


there. 


Ul. 


* 


OMNI PRESEN CE. 3 


1m 
Now beyond earth's contracted goal. RY 
On Contemplation's wingy ariſe, 
And mark the unnumber'd worlds that roll 
Their orbs ſtupendous thręugh che ſbEies.— 
My eye the ſplendid ſcene explores, 
And now my 3 fancy ſoars; 
To other ſuns, which far away 
On diſtant ſyſtems pour the blaze of day, 
Beyond where Sarunxx wheels his tedious flight 
Around our chearing ſource of light.— 
Forward in vain my reſtleſs thoughts I ſend, 
They ruſh for ever on nor find ap end, 
On every ſide ill open lie 
The boundleſs fields of vaſt immenſity.— | 
Could then my voice celeſtial numbers ſing, 


My hahds firike rapture from the lyric ſtring, 


| 


B 2 | Vet 


4 ODE ON THE DIVINE, &. 
| Yet would my heart thoſe numbers deem 

Unequal to the glorious theme ; 

Unequal to exalt his haly name, 

Whoſe awful preſence guides the ning frame ; 
. Who, of all nature's wide extent the ſoul, | 
9 EE Exiſts in every part, and animates the whole. 
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BIRTH or Tus PRINCE or WALES. 


——— ———ñ— H(D[2:• 


I. . 
13 HE fading beam of parting day 
| Forſakes the weſtern ſky, | 
Now ſhines Diana's gentler ray 
W 
Her face wich milder glory bright 
Inumes the duſky ſhades of night, a 
And brings the varied ſcene to view. 
The glaſſy lake, and bubbling An 
Again reſlect the borrow'd beam, 
And take a ſilver hue. 


B 3 I. 2. 


6 ODE ON THE BIRTH OF 
I. 2. 
From the deep ſhade of yonder trees 
The [ſcreaming night- birds call, 
While floats on Zeeuv's balmy breeze 
The diltant waterfall : 


Sad PailoMELA's-warbling throat 


Pours to the moon ber plaintive note 


And charms the lay-reſouyding grove, 


Where, trembling at the gentle gale, 


a 


The verdant beech, and poplar pale, 


With ruſtling hire move., 
P&* 1 e 


L g- i Win 
What dreadful founds ariſe —; 
Tl ee notes of rural fufonk wad (if 
And ſhrill-tow'd clarions rend the ſkies; 
The air a voice of triumph chears, | 
And Jo! a form divine appears 
On Cucawer's ledgy brink. 


PR 


— 
OY 


His 


THE PRINCE Or WALES; #4 


His azure length of robe behind 
Looſely watitons in the wind ; 
Glowing like the vernal morning 
Beams benign his eye-balls ſhed; 
Cexes' wealth his brows adorning 


Shades his venerable head. 


Say heavenly viſion what theſe notes portend ? 


b 


Sits white-wing'd Vitory on BxIiTANNIA's arms? 

Does proud IBERIA to her legions bend, 5 

Or flies the 5 at GRAN BVS dread alarms, 

Or ſtalks on Ixnpia's ſun-burn'd coaſts afar 

The force of conflict keen, and giant rage of war r 
11. 1. 

3 Far hence, he cried, L ihe tumult's roar 

Jo diſtant realms ſhall fly : 

« Mirth revels now on ALB TOR 's ſhore 


wich blythe feltivity. - | 


34 | © Ye 


. ; 
8s ODE ON THE BIRTH OF 
© Ye Muſes twine each fragant flower 
« To crown the day, to crown the hour, 
: Which gave to GrorGE'/a blooming heir; 
0 ve Guardians of this favor d iſle 
On this your future monarch ſmile, 


© YeN ymphs your wreaths prepare. 


| II. 2. 
« Come happy child! delight the land 

, | Where time ſhall fix thy throne: 

6 0 come, and take from Freedoms 8 * 


8 4 ſeeptre all her own: 


oy 


© And when the facred lore of truth 

* Diſplay'd, ſhall form thy ripening youth, 
* May every joyful Barren find 

© The foul of Crone godlike race, 
With lovely Cuaniotrs's ſofter grace, 


© Attemper'd, in thy mind. 


THE PRINCE OF WALES, 3 

II. 3. 

For thee on Arnie. s ſultry >; 

© The Batrisn enſign proudly waves; 

For thee by diſtant tempeſts toſt | 

Our navies awe the Gat pride | 

* On every ſhore, whoſe hoſtile hide 7 

The boundleſs Ocean laves. — | 

With nobler {kill, and fiercer fre, 

© Strike the rapture-breathing lyre.— 

Hark! — from CAMBRIA'S cloud-top'd mountains 

© Muſic winds her ſtream along, | 

As they flow the cryſtal fountains 

* Liſten to the jocund ſong, 

* Lo radiant forms and glorious ſhades appear, 

6 Fair-a6 the morn in ſaffron mantle dight ; 

But trains divine ill ſuis the human ear, 

And fleeting viſions mock the mortal ſight. 

He ſaid, and ruſhing from my wondering eyes, 


On volley d lightening borne, he ſought his native 
Kies. 


ODE 


() LIBERTY] celeſtial maid! 


Where has thy vagrant fancy ftray'd ? 
Doſt thou from Axpzs' rifted brow 
See boundleſs empires ſpread below, 
See OrELLAN a pour his iream 
Through foreſts vaſt, where yet the beam 
Of rey day could never come - 
To penetrate the twilight gloom ? 
Doſt thou thy glowing boſom lave 
In ſhining PLaTta's ſea-broad wave? 
Or doſt thou liſten to the roar, 


Where the collected waters pour 
8 | Their 


ODE TO LIBERTY. 10 

Their dreadful courſe, and foaming ſweep 
| Down Nia ARA“s bel ſteep ? 
And ſhall tby form no more be ſeen 
On ALs10N's hills and paſtures green? 
Wilt thou no more PLINLIMMON ſcale, 
Or ſport in Cx uv 's fertile dale? 

Wilt thou _Izaxe's plains forſake, 
And quit K1 LARNEY's lovely lake? 
Shall we thy footſteps trace no more 
On CaLtponia's mountains hoar ?— 
Ah! nor proud DzLeut's riſing glade, 
Nor P1sA's conſecrated ſhade, 
Nor 5 mount, nor ACADEME, 
Nor fam'd EuroTas' trophied ſtream, - 
Could for an hour thy ſteps detain 
When Gxecta bow'd to Vice's reign : BY 
Nor could alas! the ſofteſt gale 


That blows o'er rich. Caxrana's vale, 


Tempt 


„ ODE TO LIBERTY. 
Tempt thee to breathe the Latraw air 
When Luxury exulted there. 

Far from bright Puc bus genial light 
Thy wings indignant ſhaped their flight 
To Scandaxavia's frozen plain, 
Eternal Winter's drear domain; : 
Where ſtrong with toil each ſtubborn hord 
Joyful thy holy form ador'd: 

Though, where theireribes the earth ofer-ran, 
Fell deſolation led the van, 

Though Horror midſt their armies ſtood, 

And drench'd their fatal paths with blood ; 
Yet theirs the unextinguiſh'd flame 

That glows at Freedom's ſacred name, 

Theirs the firm breaſt that joys to bleed 

For Independence godlike meed. 

But ſay, does Alz tox hapleſs groan 

Beneath a Tyrant's bloody throne? | 


Say, 


ODE: TO LIBERTY. 


Say, do her daunileſs Patriots feel 
The fatal ax, and torturing wheel? 
O'er her no cruel Tyrant reigns, 1 
No patriot blood her ſcaffold ſtains. 
Tis Luxury's inſidious hand 5 
Spreading Corruption through the land; 
Tis Indeed whoſe powers controul 
Each nobler purpoſe of the ſoul ; 

Tis noiſy FaQtion's ſelfiſh aim, 

' Diſguis'd beneath thy ſpecious name. 
Theſe are the fiends whoſe fatal rage 
In every clime, and every age, 

Have overturn'd each noble pile 
Rear'd by thy hands with uſeleſs toil : 
But where in hardſhip's rugged ſchool 


Mankind have learn'd themſelves to rule, 
Pale Slavery there may ſhake in vain _ 


Her iron rod, and galling chain: 


13 


ODE TO LIBERTY. 


LA 


No force the ſearleſs ſoul can bind, 


e mind. 


d is the Tyrant's harſh See 


bt 
When inborn Virtue bids be free. 


unconquera 


Or bow the 
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I. | 
FE" CHANTING power! whoſe influence 
bleſt | 
O'er Nature reigns with pleaſing ſway, 
Whoſe mild command each gentler breaſt 
| Enraptur'd glories to obey : 
O give my raviſh'd ſenſe to trace 
In every form thy poliſh'd grace, 
W hether thy footlieps deign to tread 


The level of the enamel'd mead, 


Whether 


16 ODE TO BEAUTY. 


Whether thou joy'ſt to haunt the dale, 
Or drink the mountain's ambient gale, 
Or, with a more ambitious aim, 

To animate the human frame, 


Bid the bright eye reſiſtleſs charm, 


The ſnowy boſom ſwell, or x ape the 1 ivory arm. 


1 I. 


When at the Erzxxai s dread command 


— Man 


From Chaos roſe this fabric fair, 
He bade or ornamenting hang 
O'er all creation ſpread it scare. 


: By thee 1 was s Earth! 8 maternal breaſt | 


Y - A . 


Involv'd 1 in verdure 8 radian Toru 


Heaven's ſpacious arch thy tints debbie 
Wich che derp a azure' S dazaling hue, 
O'er the bleak hill thy order bade 


The foreſt ſpread luxuriant ſhade, 


Thy 


ODE TO BEAUTY. 


Thy fingers through the irriguous mead 


The river's ſhining current lead 


Till it's increaſing waters gain 


17 


The unconfin'd expanſe of Ocean's vaſt domain. 


III. 
Glows not a ſhrub with vivid bloom 
Mid the receſſes of the vale; 
Sheds not a flower it's rich perfume 
To ſcent the pinions of the gale ; 
Waves not a beech it's leafy bough 


To ſhade the mountain's hoary brow; 


' Bends not an oſier dank to lave 


It's branches in the paſſing wave. 


Down the rude cliff's tremendous ſide 
Pours not a ſtream it's whitening tide, 
Nor arch'd by ſilver poplars, cool 


Spreads it's ſmooth breaſt the Jucid 1 
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18 ODE TO BEAUTY. 


But every Muss ſhall read thy care, 


- Shall trace thy vagrant ſtep, and mark thy pencil 


there, 


IV. 
But in the lovely Virgin's eye 


And poliſh'd form, and blooming face, 
6 


Thy faireſt luſtre we deſcry, 


And gaze upon thy pureſt grace. 

Ah ſay! can all the mingled flowers 
Whole roſeate leaves, the circling hours 
On earth's cron boſom laviſh fling, 
When genial Zephyr breathes the ſpring, 
Pleaſe like the maid whoſe charms inſpire 
The glowing wiſh of young defire ? 
Though bluſh with varied dyes the trees, 
Though ſweets ambroſial load the breeze, 
Flies every bloom, fades every green, 

Till female Beauty deign to crown the enchanting 


ſcene. 


F 


V. 


ODE TO BEAUTY. 


V. 


Beneath the ſpicy foreſt's ſhade 

The In DlAN breathes his amorous vow; 
Where ice eternal binds the glade 

Thy power the frozen ZzusLiAxs know; 
For there thy beam with heavenly light 
Has chear d the gloom of polar night. 
Where to the Eunuch's ſervile care 
Luxury commi the impriſon'd fair, 
There o'er the deſolated plains 

Stern Slavery unreſiſted reigns, 

But where Love's gentle rights are known 
Which mutual freedom gives alone, 


There Courage dwells, ingenuous Shame, 


And Virtue's holy meed, and Glory's ardent flame. 


VI. 


But though the ſmiling Landſcape ſpread 


It's richeſt views on every ſide, 


C 2 Though 


19 


= ODE TO BEAUTY. 

R Though waves each oak it's ſolemn head 

| In all the pomp of leafy pride: 

N | What pleaſure ſhall theſe ſcenes impart, 

| How ſoothe to reſt the laboring heart, 

, it walice fell, or black deſpair, 

7 Or keen remorſe inhabit there? | 
0 | And ſay can all the charts that lie 
: | In HERE's cheek, or HzLEx's eye, 

Ji Delight, if ſcorn, or cold diſdain, - 

| Or changes deſultory reign, 
| | Or Jealouſy's tormenting ſway, 

| Uſurp the power of Love, or cloud his golden 

| ray. 

l ; VII. 

| | ; 8 Tis in che conſcious mind alone 

| | | That Bzaury ſhews her pureſt beam, 

f 3 There ſtands fecure her laſting throne 
| Not idly borne on Fancy's ſtream: | | ; 
\ | | | Though ,, 


ODE TO BEAUTY. 21 
Though the rude blaſt, and wintry ſtorm, 
The blooming Landſcape's charms deſorm. 
Though withering time, or pale diſeaſe, 
Bid the wan cheek no longer pleaſe, 
Yer-if within the feeling breaſt 
Soft pity dwell a welcome gueſt, 
If ſmiling Peace, and Meekneſs ſweet, 
And Conſtancy there fix their ſeat; 
Then thall thy charms deſpiſe the rage 
Of winter's dreary frown, and mock the force of 


age. 


C 3 | ODE 


N . 


SET TO MUSIC BY DR. PHILIP HAYES, 


AND PERFORMED IN THE MUSIC-SCHOOL AT OXFORD. 


® 


I. 


TMMORTAL Harmony! thy heavenly ſtrain 
Coeval grew with ſea, and earth, and ſkies.— 
What time from chaos rude primeval reign 


The Almighty Fiat bade creation riſe, 


The angelic hoſt around applauding ſtood, 
And loud their golden lyres proclaim d that all 


Was good.— 


Thoſe 


ODE TO HARMONx. 23 
Thoſe ſacred lays whoſe voice ſublime 
High heaven's eternal manſions hear, 
Amid the tranſient lapſe of time 
Shall never meet the human car, 
Till, torn the veil of fleſh away, 
Stand to the ſoul confeſs'd the realms of endleſs 

day. 
II. 

Yet ſtreams from that immortal ſource, 
Were not to mortal ſenſe denied, 
On IsRAEL's * with ſwelling force 
Unbounded ruſh'd the ſacred tide: 95 e 
Jupea's palmy groves around — 28 f 
Re · echo to the hallow'd ſound g- 
Now to the harp's reſponſive ſtrings 
His plaintive hymn IESsSIDES ſings, S 
Now with exiting rapture glows 


O'er dread ]enovan's proſtrate foes, 


o 4 | - T8A1AH 


* , 


Isaran now with fiercer fire od S9J% 
Strikes loud the bold prophetic wire, 
And treads, or ſeems in act * tread, 
O'er proud AssvRIA's vanquiſh'd head. 


While now the lay pathetic thrills EL 


By Bazer's willow-border'd rills, 


As from Juks captive train 
The viQtor's taunting voice demands the var 


ſtrain. 


III. 

But hark what lays enchanting ſound 
Unroots the foreſt from the ground ? 

By the perſuaſive powers ſubdu'd 
Charm'd from the "wy the ſavage brood 


Attentive liſten round. 


Tis he, the firſt of Grxcia's hw 


oy - 
* 
4 
5 


Tis Oxenzus ſtrikes the living lyre! 


And 


ODE TO HARMONY, 25 


And ſee Alcæus' ſterner hand 
Appel pale ſlavery's trembling band, 
See rapid Pinp an looſely flins 
His fingers o er the warbling ſtrings, 


While, as the drama's potent art 
Or melts or terrifies the heart, 
More ſighs ariſe, more ſorrows flow, 
As Muſic's aiding band ſtrikes deep the ſhafts of 
woe. 
IV. 
Nor yet amid the wreck of time 
The rapturous powers are loſt : 
Soft breathe her airs on every clime, 
And viſit every coalt.—— 
What though HES EIA ſunnier day 
Now boaſt to wake the ſweeteſt lay ; / 
Yet ſure, if ere the throbbing breaſt 7 


Sweet Muſic's native voice confeſs'd, 


6 ODE TO HARMONY. 
To the ſoſt meaſures that proceed 

From CALEDON 1058 northern reed, 

No feeling boſom ſhall deny 


The genuine claim of Melody. 


. V. 
Though wild caprice with frantic band £ 
Awhile may ſeize the ſacred lyre, 
While folly's ſons applauding ſtand 
Jo hear her ſtrike the wire: 
O ArsiOx! as thy poliſh'd ear 
Will none but claſſic numbers hear, 
So let thy voice propitious own 
"Thoſe thrilling notes that ſtrike the heart alone, 
Whether the ſoft melodious lay 


In ſimple meaſures flow, 


Now warbling elegantly gay, 


Now tuned to placid woe. 


Or 


ODE TO HARMONY. 08 
Or Harmony with choral ſong 
Pour her impetuous ſtream along, 
While loud the ſwelling trains of rapture roll, 
O'ercome the captive ſenſe, and ſhake the aſtaniſh'd 


ſoul. 


3 


Sent to DR. HAYES, with the ODE 


S Man's dull form inert and filent lay, 


A 


Till bold PRomeETnEvus with ethereal flame 


A ſenſeleſs heap of unenliven'd clay, 


Rous'd into life the animated frame, 

So ſhall my torpid verſe a charm acquire 
From the bright touch of thy. harmonious fire ; 
To theſe mute lays the voice of Mulic give, 
And by dy Genius bid my numbers live, 
Amid thy verdant bays this flow'ret twine, 


„And make immortal, verſe as mean as mine.” 
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VERSES addrefled to. a LADY. 
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O F toil you ſay a moderate ſhare 
In each purſuit ſhould riſe, 


Too much may make our hearts deſpair, 


Too little we deſpiſe : 


In every common caſe I own 
The juſtneſs of the thought, 
A fly may be too quickly won, 
The world too dearly boughe. 


Not ſo in Love; his charms depend 
- Upon himſelf alone, | 
No e circumſtance can lend 
A luſtre to his throne : 
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Though gain'd without one care, his joys 
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High-valued muſt remain, 


Are cheaply purchas'd when the prize 


Of Induſtry and care. 


EPIGRAM. 
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OMNIA VINCIT AMOR. 


Love, though Viseir's lays aſcribe 


Reſiſtlels power to thee, 
Yet {till I thought the happy tribe 


Of Dulneſs, ever free; 


Potent I deem'd her ample ſhield 
Her favorite ſons to ſave, 
Though to thy ſoft dominion yield 


The virtuous, wile, and brave: 


But ſince I ſee, thy votary grown, 
Even PAxIDEL obey, 
I find myſelf compell'd to own 
Thy univerſal ſway. 
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Written 


Write noma L A D Vs FAN: 
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N ancient times when like La Maxcna's Knight 


i The adventarous Hero allied forth to fight, > 
Some ſage Magician famons in Romance 
. Supplied the Warrior with a wonderous lance, 51 


Wich which through adverſe troops he forced his 


— — — — -rä—— ,.. r — 
a a aan OOTY ts * 1 5 1 * * n "ha * Bit Saas 


52 Ways 


| And won from giant hoſts the doubtful ay. 


ITT: 


But I more fatal arms to you impart, 
{ 


By Vexvs forged to wound the human heart: : 


| This Weapon placed i in your viforious band 


No cunning ſhall elude, no force withſtand, 


Nor ſhall the 1 reſiſt, or coward fly, 
But all Mankind ſubmit, adore, or dic. 


* 
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| F IR DrriA while each ſighing ſwain 
Whoſe heart your charms adores, 
Fills with his tender vows the plain, 


And favoring ſmiles implores: 


My Wiſhes varying from the reſt 
Demand a a ee boon, 

And only aſk this one requeſt, 
The mercy of a . 


Ahl far from me thoſe witching ſmiles 


Thoſe languid eyes remove, | 
Whoſe charms my ſenſes might ſurpriſe, 
And tempt my heart to Love; 
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The chilling frowns of cold dildain 
oy 
II patiently engure, 8 | 
- . 8 
Content to bear a tranſient pain 
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My freedom to ſecure. 
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H E flowers of the Spring that enamel the 


vale, 


Give their dyes to the meadows, their ſweets to the 
* 5 - ws WE, © C. 4 » 8 » 


ty gale,. mn ATE a. 761 mor 
7 * 4 4 * _ 8 SY . ry” 28 ' 1 
From the ſun-· beam, the ſhower, and the ſoft-falling 
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dew 


Receive all their treaſures of odour, and hue. 


When Winter extends his tyrannical reign, | 
| Fades every gay bloſſom that painted the plain, 
3 And all che bright offspring of ſunſhine and 
8. ſhowers e 


Sbripk,yp at the blaſt of Dzezmzzr's ſtern hours, 
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D 2 Though 


36 8 68. 


Though Love's gentle power can more ſweetneſs 
diſcloſe 4 
Than the vi let or woodbine, the Jaſmine or roſe, 


Yet none of them holds fo precarious perfume, 
A texture ſo tender, fo fleeting a bloom. 


Al it's ſweetneſs ii draws like the Daughters of Mar 
From Pity's ſoft dew, and from Kindneſs' mild ray, 
Like them it will ſhrink from the froſt of Diſdaia, 
But never like them will h bie again. 


ET no Shepherd * to me 
The ſtupid oraiſe of Contany, 


N ature bids her ſubjets range. 
All creation's _ of change. 


See the varying hours diſplay 
Morning, Evening, Night, and Day, 
See the circling ſeaſons bring 


Summer, Winter, Autumn, Spring. 


Shall the river's current full 


Idly ſleep a ſtagnate pool, 
Shall the pedant's mandate bind 


The rapid wave, the flecting wind. 


* * - 


$ * 
Thus I ſang when Cxroz's eyes 
Made my vanquiſh d heart their prize, 
Where's my paſſion now to range, 
Love of Freedonm;,-tove'of Change. 
Still my breaſt tetains it's views, 
c . 10 2 1 : 
Still variety purſues, 
at oretert” 291 
I Happy i in one Nymph to "a 
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THI 2 


Al L earlieſt of the opening flowers! | 


F. air Harbinger of verpal hours! 
Who Jar unveil each blken fold 
Ere Sol. diſpels the wintry cold, 
And with thy ſilver leaves diſplay'd 

Spread luſtre through the dreary gade.— 
What though no ſrgarance like the roſe 
Tincturing the ZErRHVIR as it blows, 

Thy bumble flowers from earth exhale 
To ſcent the pinions of the gale; 
What though no hues of gaudy dye 
Strike with their dazzling charms the eye, 
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4 THE SNOW. DROP. 
Nor does thy ſober foliage ſhew 

Each blended tint of Ixis bow; 

Yet in thy meek unſullied grace 
Imagination's eye. ſhall trace 

The glowing bloſſams that appear 
Proudly to paint the vernal year, 
| And ſmiling Mara's bluſhing dyes, 
And jocund Summer's cloudleſs ſkies, 
And Autumn's labors which 3 
To bid the purple vintage bleed, 
Our bopes anticipating ſee 

Led on in radiant train by thee. * 


Written 


Tea] 


Written in the Year 1779, when the Cousin 
FLEETS were off PLYMOUTH» 


„ PI : 1 » 


HEN the keen axe remorſeleſs laid 
The woods of Epcxcouss low, 
Leſt now their leafy {kreen ſhould aid. 

The approaches of the foe; _ 


Aſtoniſh'd from their dark retreats 
The frantic Daraps rove, | 

And Ecno ſhrieks of woe repeats 
Through all the waſted grove: 


* Muſt we, they cry, © fo long who dwelt 
— On this wave-cinQur'd ſteep, 
« Who each rude blaſt unſhrinking felt 
That heaves the ATLANTIC deep, 


* 


Or Muſt we forſake theſe ſolemn ſhades 


42 ON THE COMBINED FLEETS 
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« Or view expos d our foreſt glades | 
© To every beam of heaven ?— 


© But ab! what horrid ſcenes are thele !- = hi A. 


1 
Lo Bovrzon ' hoſtile train 


Here ſpread their canvas to the breeze, 
: * And darken half the main: SIEGE 20 | 


* Br1Tanx14's bloody croſs no more. © 
© Alofi triumphant flies, ar 11 oi i 

For ſee by this infulted hre 
« The GaLtic lilies riſe! © | 


© Speed then, oh ſpeed your eager toil Fo ud 
© And on this lofty lee 95468 wile nO 

© Tear every flalling ens 4heofdix wn 1262 0 V7 b 
© And laundhhewon de Geep. 
N Eo 3. © To 
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BEING OFF PLYMOUTH. az 


Jo you we ſiſters of the wood 
© Ye ſea-green daughters of the flood, 


© Old Oe NAZI hne. 
So ſhall they to this threaten d place 
8 A barrier firm extend, r 


5 And ſhores their ſhade was wont to grace, L 
« Their thunder hal defend.” 
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| on was 
CHARLES D'AUSSEY, ESQUIRE, 


IN HOLY-RO©OOD CHURCH, SOUTHAMPTON. 


THEN Pomp, when Wealth, when Great 


nels fink to duſt, 
Though Vanity adorn the ſplendid buſt, - 


Sincerer drops of tributary woe 


O er the lone urn of modeſt Merit flow. 

And tears as true as e er embalm d che dead 
Shall D'Auss zx] o'er thy humble tomb be ſhed, 
For though thy frugal temper ne'er ſupplied 


| The ſelfiſh calls of Luxury and Pride, 


Yet Pity's gentle voice thy heart purſu'd, 


And felt the Luxury of doing good, 


While Want reliev'd by filent bounties given, 
Wafts with her grateful prayers thy ſoul to heaven. 


Sent 
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Sent to Mz. HAYLEY, on reading his 
EPISTLES on EPIC POETRY. : 


'L $ l 


\ \ THAT blooming garlands ſhall the Mus zs | 


twine, 


W hat verdant laurels weave, what flowers combine, 


To crown their favorite Son whoſe generous heart 
Has check'd the arrogance of Critic Art, 
And hots that ſtill in their exhauſtleſs mine 
The purefi gems of radiant Genius thine,” = 


To grace the venturous Poets who explore | 
The unſun'd treaſures of their ſacred ſtore? = 


Nor this the Syren note of flattering praiſe, 
Or the fond tribute partial friendſhip pays; | 


* 


4s ADDRESS ro MR. HAYLEY. 


A voice unknown to fame, tot, unknown, 
But wak'd by thy ſuperior worth alone, 
Auenpes, perhaps with too ofcidus cal, 
Thy thoughts awhile from higher cares to ſteal, 


oe w@f... co,» 


And in preſumptuous numbers dares eflay 

To hal; be glories.of thy matebleſs lay. © 1 7 
:Ofaireiboge of -Rarrary's:tuncful.Choird /7 

Wuy yield to other hands the Epie Wire? 

Say who gf all her Bards like ches ſhall ae 

To ſtrains of extaſy th Heroic ſhell!; ? 

When the long ſeries of connetting rhime 1 

Denies the raptur'd flight or march ſublime 

Who ſhall dhe interval Jo bell beguide 

Wich each rich ornament of poliſh'd ſtyle? 


Who ger the thailling heart ſuch forms orms ſhall throw 
Of frantic horror, or parhetic pe nd offs 20 


» 


2 | Or 


ADDRESS. MO MRAHAYGEY. 47 
Or when: the totes-from:Ereedoris\clarion blown 
Chill che pale Depot on/his/ronibling dene. A 
What. manly m f Baan werbling throng) 


Shall f Er Ie ee bn 
And if inventive Fancy love to firay | 


"_ the wild traQts of Fiftion's facry i Way, 

S who ſhall mate thoſe magic powers that 
ih | 

The nightly viſion o'er Szzzn A's ſoul ? 


Then let, illuſtrious Bard though rude * 
voice, RS 
A Musz of bumble mien divert thy choice. — 
With timid hand ſnatch no refleQted grace 


From the ſweet * Maniac of HeseertaNn race. 
Since Genius TRE rays thy boſom fire 


0 Rrike with native force the Bu LTISH Lyte, 
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Dante. 


That 
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: while "virtuous chi 
| 
As GRACE and Ron ſhall emulate in vain 
| n, 
ALB ION may conſecrate thy deathleſs name, 
* 
| found her I ide n H f fame 
her Epic pride on Hay Lzv's fame. 
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Ma. HAYLEYs ANSWER. 


zune | 
Xpbota xa ,, ixaTouGo ae. Howe, 


— f — 


\O FantueDο illuſtrious Hili 
On which PARNASSLAN deus diſtil 
Ye ſouthern Muszs bend, 
And there ſalute with proud acclaim _ | 3 


In him who gave that Hill to fame 
The Poet and the Friend: 


Iu _ 


Tell him in his applauding voice - } 
| Your EAR TEHAu“s echoing groves rejoice, 
And with new pride expand, 
Tell him his gifts your votary chear, 
| For laurel weenths are doubly dear 
F rock 0 fraternal hand. 


Eartham, Auguſt 9, 1782. 
bile .. E ELA 
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WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 1761 


O Hary1xzss ! thou wiſh of every mind, 
Whoſe form, more ſubtle than the fleeting 
| air, ; 
Leaves all thy votaries wandering far behind, 
N Eludes their ſearch, and mocks their anxious care 


What diſtant region holds thy fair retreat, 


Where no keen look thy footſteps may ſurpriſe? 
In what lone deſert haſt thou fix d thy ſeat, 
Far from the curious ſearch of mortal en ? 


of 1 "a 9 | 
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Amid the jocund race, ſay, art thou ſound, 
Who paſs in mirth the dreary hours of night; 

Or in the dance with pliant finews bound, 

Till fades the taper at AuzoRa's light? 


Ah no] when Reaſon reaſſumes her ſway, 
And the tamed blood in calmer current flows, 
Theſe joys, like fairy viſions, melt away, 
£ And leave the boſom preſs'd with ſerious woes. 
Or, doſt Thou dwell with regal pomp and power, 
Rever'd and honor'd by the wiſe and great ? | 
Ten thouſand cares on n ſcepter d ſplendor lower, 
And bend the weary monarch with their weight. 


Or, ſhall we ſeek Thee N the ranks of war, 


„ While the ſhrill clarion, adding from afar, 


Calls the ſlow warrior to the purple plain? 


4 4 
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Alas not there - though conqueſt grace bis ſword, 
Though proudly wave his banners in the air, 
By legions guarded, the vitorious Lord 
| Shall find no arms to ſhield his heart from care, 


Doſt Thou reſide in the gay youth's fond breaſt, 


Who bends obedient to the power of loves. 
Who, by the fair one he adores careſs'd, 


May all the joys of "mutual tranſport prove ?— 


With paſſion fraught, though ſmiling now ſerene, 
In ſoft endearments flow each tender hour - 


Too ſoon, alas! muſt change the bliſsful ſcene, 


* time's cold blaſt ſhall blow on MII $ 


| flower. 


And oft, 3 the blooming days of youth, 
Inconllancy aſſerts her fickle reign ; 
Or pale-cy'd Jealouſy, with venom'd tooth, 
| Cankers the golden links of Hymey's chain. 


E 
All calm and ſafe the tide of love appears, *© 
The youthful poet's ever darling theme; 
* 


The venturous pilot there no quickſa nds . 
But launches boldly down the flattering ſtream 


* 


Till on his bark the warring ſurges break, 
And every billow ſeems to threaten fate: | 
The voice of Prudence then begins to ſpeak, : 


But ah, the voice of Prudence ſpeaks too late! 


Is bliſs ſincere then no where to be found, 
The vain creation of the Enthuſiaſt's mind? 
Or, if ſhe deign to dwell on mortal ground, 221. 


Where may we hope her fair abode to find ? 


The ſweets of pleaſure, and the pomp of power, 
In Luxury's enchanting ſemblance dreſs'd, 
She lights with deepeſt ſcorn ; nor will reſide 


But in the precintts of the virtuous breaſt. 
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The virtuous. breaſt, in conſcious honour bold, 


Will want and pain and death itſelf deſpiſe: 
Will from each trying woe, like heated gold, 
Wich greater ſplendor, greater merit riſe. 


There ſhe, bas ever fix'd her firmeſt throne; + 
There ſcorn'd the bolts by rage and malice hurl'd; 


And, found by wiſdom, and by worth alone, 
Mock d the vain labors of a vicious world. 
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Mantled with ſnow the ſilver mountains Wie: 


8. 


And i iey fetters chain the rivulet's courſe. © 


-# 


5 
No pleaſing obje& charms our wearied view, 


No waving verdure decks the dreary 1 
Save that o'er yonder tomb the mournful yew 


Projects an awful ſolitary ſhade. 


OW the brown woods their leafy load refigh 
And rage the tempeſts with reſifieſs forte ? 


4g 


Short is the Spring, and ſhort the Summer hour, 5 


And ſhort the time that fruitful Autumn reigus; 


But tedious roll the days when Winter's power 


Aſſerts it's empire o'er our waſted plains. 
E 4 


As, 


To 
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As ſwiftly wears our Spring of liſe away, 
As ſwiftly will our jolly Summer go; 
But, ah! when Winter clouds our chearleſs day, 


. Again the vernal breezes never blow! 


Mark this, and boaſt your fancied mv no more, 
Ye great, ye proud, ye learned, and ye brave! 

With haſty lapſe ſome circling years are o'er, 
And lo, ye flumber in the Gent erayel ; 


Why views the ſage fair Pleaſure's tranſient charm, 
| 0 | And all her votaries gay with ſcowling eye! ? 
1 Alike he ſtoops to Fa ate's ſuperior arm,— 
- * | | Alike he ſuffers, and alike muſt die! 


Say, what avails it then with brow ſevere 


The ſilken bands of Le to deſpiſe ; 
To bring by thought the day of horror near, | 


And view the tempeſt ere the clouds ariſe ? 


Eo x | Better 


" 
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Better with laughing nymphs in revels gay 
To give the hours to Vzxnvus, wine, and ſong; 
And, fince the rapid moments never ſtay, 


To catch ſome pleaſures as they glide along. 
9 


Deluded man! whom empty ſounds beguile, 
What tranſports here await thy anxious ſoul ? 
Know, love abhors the venal harlot's ſmile, 


And hell-born fury rages in the bowl. 


Seek Virtue to be bleſt ; but ſeek her far, 


Far from thoſe gloomy ſons of letter'd pride, 
Who gainſt the paſſions wage eternal war, 


And, foes to Nature, Nature's dictates chide. 


Let mirth, _ madneſs, crown the temperate feaſt ; 
Let love and beauty joys 1 BEE 
Though mere ſenſation charm the groveling breaſt, 
"Tis mutual paſſion fires the generous heart. 


The 
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The various bleſſings bounteous Heaven beſtows 
With gratitude and charity repay, 
Relieve thy ſaffering friend, or ſhare his woes, 
But from his failings turn thine eyes away. 5 


So, when the wintry ſtorms of death are paſt, 
In brighter ſkies, and ether more ſerene, 
Thy wither'd boughs ſhall bud again, to laſt 


For ever blooming, and for ever green. 
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| E HE dewy morn her ſaffron mantle ſpreads 

High o'er the brow of yonder eaſtern hill; 

Each blooming ſhrub a roſeate fragrance ſheds, | 
And the briſk ſky-lark ſings his carol ſhrill. 


Not all the ſweets that ſcent the morning air, 
Not all the dyes that paint the vernal year, 
Can from 'my breaſt divert it's weighty care, 


Can from my pale cheeks charm the trickling tear. 


Here, where the willows to the NIE bend, 
| Thatwindsit's channel thro' the enamell'd mend. 
I'll o'er the turf my waining form extend, 
And reſt on ſedges dank my liſtleſs head. 
In 


60 . EF UE GED TC 

In vain the ſtream o'er pebbles glide along, 
And murmurs ſweetly-lulling as it flows; 

In vain the ſtock-dove chaunts her gurgling ſong, 
Inviting ſlumber ſoft and calm repoſe. 


How at the fragrant hour of riſing morn 
Would eager tranſport throb in ev'ry vein, 
To hear the ſwelling ſhout and jocund horn © 


Invite the hunter to the ſportive plain! 


But, ah, the gay delights of youth are fled !— 
In ſighs and tears my fading life I wear; 


So the pale lily hangs it's drooping head, | 


When froſts untimely blaſt the opening year, 


Philoſophy, thou guardian of the heart, 
O come in all thy rigid virtue dreſs'd! 


With manly precept eaſe my killing ſmart, | 


And drive this tyrant from my wounded breaſt. 
92 | Of 
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Oſt would my eyes, diſdaining balmy ſleep, 
The awful labors of thy ſons explore, 


Fathom with reſtleſs toil each maxim deep, 


And hang inceſſant o'er the ſacred lore: 


Alas! oppos'd to love how weak, how frail 
Is all the reaſoning of the unfeeling ſage! 
No forceful arm .can o'er his power prevail, 


No lenient hand the wounds he gives aſſuage. 


Ves, tyrant, yes » thou muſt retain thy power, 
Till my torn boſom yields to ſtronger Death: 

Still muſt I love, even in that fatal hour, 

And call on DxTIA with my lateſt breath. 


And when all pale my lifeleſs limbs extend, 
And fate has ſeal'd the irrevocable doom, 
May then my memory find a faithful friend, 


To write theſe votive numbers on my tomb: 


© Here 


nn 


c Here reſts a-youth, who Love and Sorrow's ſlave; 


© Gave up his early life to pining care, 


Till worn with woe he ſought, in this calm grave, 


© A ſafe retreat from comfortleſs Deſpair.” 


So, when the ſtone lays o'er my clay-cold bead, 


If chance fair xc l to the place draw near, 


With one fad ſigh ſhe may lament me dead, 
And bathe the ſenſeleſs marble with a tear. 
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WRITTEN SEPTEMBER 1, 1763. 
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W HEN the till Night withdrew her ſable // 


ſhroud, * * 


And left thoſe climes with ſteps ſedate and flow ; 6 


While ſad Aux onA, kerchief d in a cloud, 


With drizzly vapours hung the mountain's brow ; 


' The wretched bird, from hapleſs Pzxp1x ſprung, 


With trembling wings forſook the furrow'd plain, : 


And, calling round her-all her liſtening young, 


In faultering accents ſung this plaintive ſtrain: 


© Unwelcome morn! too well thy lowering mien 
Foretels the ſlaughters of the approaching day 


© The gloomy {ky laments with tears the ſoene, | 


© Where rage and terror reaſſume their ſway.. 
2 * ah, 
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* Ah, luckleſs train! ah, fate. devoted race! 


* 


© The dreadful tale experience > believe; 
Park heavy miſts obſcure the morning's face, 


© But blood and death ſhall cloſe the dreary eve. 


wits, . ©, This day fell man, ae unrelenting * 
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No grief can ſoften, and no tears aſſuage, 
>” <c:Pours dire deſtruion on the feather'd Nate, 
While pride and rapine urge his ſavage rage. 


1, who ſo oft have 'ſcap'd the impending ſnare, 


© Ere night arrives, may feel the fiery wound; 
© In giddy circles quit the realms of air, 


EOS. * Andtain with ſtreaming gore the dewy ground. 


She ſaid, when lo! the pointer winds his prey, 
The ruſtling ſtubble gives the fear d alarm, 
The gunner views the covey fleet away, 
And rears the unerring tube with ſkilful arm. 


Fa © | . 
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In vain the mother wings her whirring flight, 
The leaden deaths arreſt her as ſne flies; 
Her ſcatter' d offspring ſwim before her ſight, 
And, bath'd in blood, ſhe flutters, pants, and 


dies. 
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T HE E, ſad MELeOMENE, I once again 


Invoke, nor aſk the idly plaintive verſe: 
Quit the light reed for ſorrow's ſober ſtrain, 


And hang thy flowereis on my DeL1a's herſe. 


Oft by yon ſilver fountain's ſedgy ſide, 


Or through the twilight ſhade I us'd to rove, 
Have ſung her beauties to the liſtening tide, 


And fill 'd with notes like theſe the echoing grove: 


e fragrant roſes, bow your blooming heads a 


For can your ſweetneſs with herbreath compare 


Ve envious lilies, wither in your beds, 


For is your boaſted whiteneſs half ſo fair? 


I Vain 
5 | 


Vain was the lay; for O! heart- breaking thought! 
Thoſe heavenly features ne'er again muſt charm 
That form divine, with each perfettion fraught, 


Is ſtruck by Fate's inexorable arm. 


Thus far, O Death, thy cruel reign extends ! 
Before thy ſickle falls each bluſhing flower; © 


But Virtue on ethereal wings aſcends, 


And ſmiles diſdainful on thy boaſted power. 


Guided by her—{(for Virtue's ſacred lore 
Was ever dear to Delta's gentle breaſt) 


She to the endleſs realms of peace ſhall ſcar, 


The ſacred manſions of eternal reſt. 


Nor theſe the wreaths that love and fancy twine 
* Around the tomb, where reſts ſome flatter'd maid; 
But honors, due to merit's hallow'd ſhrine, 
By faithful truth with unfeign'd ſorrow paid. 
F 2 The 
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The ſmalleſt gleam of hope I ne er could boaſt ; 
And raptur'd love in that dire moment fled,” 
Which ſhew'd my deareſt wiſh for ever loft, 
Which gave my DeL1a to a rival's bed. 


Yet ſhall thy memory, dear departed ſhade, 
S In this ſad breaſt a place for ever find ; 
For in thy form each beauty was diſplay'd, 


To charm the ſenſes, and to fix the mind.” 


O! were I {kill'd the immortal note to raiſe, 
And down the ſtream of time to waft thy name! 
Then dla I ſing thy worth in matchleſs lays, 
Bright as thine eyes, and ſpotleſs as thy fame. 


| But, though the Muſe ſuch arduous flights denies, 
Nor bids with fire divine my fancy glow, 
- Theſe plaintive numbers nobler truth ſupplies, 


The artleſs voice of unaffected woe. 
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WRITTEN IN THE SPRING, 1766. 


* 


o W has bright Sor fulfill d his circling 


courſe, 
Again to Tu Rus roll'd his burning car, 


Since, cruel Prudence, thy reſiſtleſs force 


Tore me from happineſs and CynTa1a far. | 


How did I then, or penſively complain, 
Or in the maniac's frantic accents rave 


How often vow to prove reſiſtance vain, 


And, ſpite of prudence, live my CynTa1a's ſlave! 


Her much-lov'd form did every thought employ ; 
My daily wiſh ſhe was, and nightly dream ; 
My aking boſom hop'd no dearer joy; _ 
My raptur'd fancy own'd no nobler theme. 
F 3 No 
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No more I wiſh'd, where Isis clear waves flow, 
To pluck freſh laurels from the muſe's hade: | 4 


\ I long d to climb the CAuxzRIAN mountain's brow, 


Since CaußRIA“s mountains hid my favorite maid. 1 


In vain from cruel love's tyrannic reign 
 . To friendſhip and to wiſdom I appeal; 
For ſuch my ſufferings, that the amorous pain 


Nor wiſdom could aſſuage, nor friendſhip heal. 


Now three revolving moons had roll'd away, 
Still faded forrow bent my drooping bead; 
In Nothful reſt my nobler paſſions lay, 


Each fire extinguiſh'd, and each virtue dead: 


When forced to ſeek a more laborious field, 
And mingle chearful with a ſocjal train, 


To toil and mirth thoſe woes began to yield, 


Which thought and care had.combated in vain. 


In 
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In other ſcenes I now delight could find, 

And, far from CyxTH14, found my heart at reſt; 
Till love at length the dubious ſtrife declin'd, 
And reaſon fix'd her empire in my breaſt. 


Then, as by ſacred truth's unflattering light, 
I ſaw the follies of my former flame, 
I turn'd indignant from the hateful ſight, 


Struck with remorſe, and mortified with ſhame. 


1 found imagination's magic wand 
Had all my Cy xTHI a's dazzling charms ſupplied, 
And love, misjudging love, with partial hand, 


Had given thoſe beauties nature's touch denied. 


A viſionary ſhape my Fancy drew, 

In the fair form each poliſh'd grace difplayd; : 
Then like the fabled artiſt amorous grey, 

And lov'd the image which itſelf had made. 
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ADDRESSED TO A PINE-TREE, 


* 


WRITTEN MAY, 1566. 


S: HE ruffian North has prod his favage power, 

Collefts his winds, and quits the moun- I 
tain's ide ; ; Y 

And AuSTER mild, with many a ena ſhower, 


Renews the laughing meadow's graſſy pride. 


The attive ſwallow vings her rapid flight 

In ſportive circies through the ether 1 
And in luxuriant foliage proudly dight 

The verdant fathers of the foreſt ſtand. 
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No more beneath thy hoſpitable ſhade 

The ſhepherd ſwains their amorous deſcant ſing, 
Each wanders forth amid the blooming glade 

To hail the new- blown daughters of che ſpring. 


* 
Yet, while yon elms, who now fo gaily ſpread 


Their leafy honors to the vernal gale, 
Stood naked to the wintry winds, that.ſhed 


Their ſcatter'd glories o'er the waſted vale; 


Thy limbs alone, of all the dreary wood, 


Could brave the ſnowy drift, and chilling blaſt ; 
Againſt the mingled ſtorm uninjur'd ſtood, 


And mock'd the howling tempeſt as it paſt. 


For this, while all the jocund ſwains around 
The blooming ſeaſon praiſe with youthful glee, 


III teach the nodding coverts to reſound 


A verſe that's due to gratitude and thee. 


S. $, 
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PT rove,where opening {lowerstheir ſweets combine, 
Where bloſſoms fair their varied odours breathe ; 
Then with aſſiduous hand a garland wine, 
And on thy branches hang the votive wreath. 


- 
# 


So, while in honor of the ſmiling year, 
Echoes each hollow dale and every grove, 


Thy venerable ſhade a lay ſhall hear, 


Sacred to friendſhip firm and conſtant love. 
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WRITTEN AT MINSTED IN THE NEW FOREST 
AUGUST 24, 1767. | 


| () Riſing Sun! on this auſpicious day 
With brighter beams gild every hill and 
grove ; | 
Ye feather'd ſongſters, breathe a ſweeter lay ! 


And fill the echoing woods with joy and love. 


And, honor'd MixsrEp, in thy green retreats 
Let every tree a prouder foliage wear! 


Let every floweret ſcatter livelier ſweets, 


And vernal perfumes ſcent the autumnal year! 


Now has the Sun one annual circuit paſt, 
Since in thy happy ſhades theſe longing arms 
Receiv'd the choiceſt bleſſings wan could taſte, 


MARIA“s virtues, and Max1a's charms! 


vet 
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Yet witneſs every lawn, and every ſhade ! 

So dear a bliſs my boſom could not know, 
When to my breaſt I claſp'd the yielding maid, 
As now her wedded fondneſs can beſtow. 


Let other youths, by vice or folly mov'd, 

For each new obje& change their former flame; 
And bluſh to own they love what once they lov'd, 
Leſt virtue ſhould approve, and idiots blame. 

The ſcorn of fools I ever ſhall deſpiſe ; 
For ever pleas' d, when by my conſtant ſide 
Maz1a's beauty meets the public eyes, 


At home my pleaſure, and abroad my pride. 


Where gold, not fondneſs, guards the nuptial chain, 
Weak is the parent's will, the lawyer's art : : 

Blaſpheming prieſts thoſe hearts would j Join in vain, 

Whom GO D and G 9 D' $ Vicegerent, Na- | 


c 
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But, oh! may we, whoſe hearts affeQtion join d, 
Preſerve the bleſſing till the cloſe of life! 
She in the huſband ſtill the lover find; 


I ſtill enjoy the miſtreſs in the wife. 
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WRITTEN DURING THE STRATFORD JUBILEE. 


F ROM the clear ſtream that o'er her grotto 


flows 
The filver-ſlipper'd Avon ſlowly roſe, 


And penſive on her cryſtal urn reclin'd, 


Pour'd forth in notes like theſe her anxious mind. 


* What frantic train is this whoſe noiſe invades 
* The accuſtom'd ilneſs of my tranquil ſhades, 
4 Whoſe ſwelling clamors float my banks along, 
And drawn the ſweetneſs of each rural ſong, 


«© Fill 
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« Fill all the woods around with feſtal roar, z 
And ſright the peaceful halcyons from my ſhore . 


And ſee !—from ITaLr's degenerate clime 
8 The mottled hero ſam'd in Pantomime, 
Leads his ezulting Grew with impious tread 
To ſoil the duſt that pillows SuAKEsPEAR's head: 
With midnight ſounds they break his ſacred ſleep, 
And near his tomb opprobrious vigils keep. 
Reſounding axes give the ſolar beam | 
* To ſcorch-the borders of my lucid ſtream, 
And, while around the weeping Dryads bleed, 
© The ſons of riot praiſe the fatal deed :— 
Them it becomes to praiſe : but midſt the FOR 
What honor d voice is that which joins the ſong ? 
« Canſt thou whoſe powers could give this wonder- 

ing age 


To ſee the ſoul of SHAKESPEAR grace the ſtage, 


© Canſt 
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Canſt thou misjudging, praiſe each cruel blow 


That lays the ſhade by Avon's current low, + 4 
Canſt thou approve thoſe trees untimely doom : 


© That wave their foliage o'er thy SyaxtsPEaAR's 
© tomb, 


Or view the motley ſons of Maſquerade 
© Inſult thy patron's venerable ſhade ? 
© But hark! loud riot ſwells on every ſide, 


And orgies dire pollute my virgin tide ; 


© Ah! let my ear the unhallow'd revels fly, 3 
Nor drink the ſounds of midnight ribaldry. 1 
She ſaid, and plunging in the ſilver wave, N 


Sought the calm refuge of her ſilent cave. 


THE 
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THE 

MYRTLE any BRAMBLE. 
A EA BE | 
C——— Ü— 8 Y)ẽ— — 

UXURIANT with perennial green 


A Myrtle young and lovely ſtood, =_ 


Sole beauty of the wintry ſcene, 


The faireſt daughter of the wood: 


Cloſe by her ſide a Bramble grew, 
Like othet Brambles rude with thorn, 
Who ſicken'd at the pleaſing view, 


Yet what ſhe envied ſeem'd to ſcorn: 


Full oft to blaſt each hated charm 
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She call'd the fiery bolts of Jovx; 
But Jovs was too polite to harm 
Aught ſacred to the Queen of Love: 
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82 THE MYRTLE AND BRAMBLE. 


Yet was her rage not wholly croſs'd, 
Box As was to her wiſhes kind, 


And from his magazines of froſt 


He ſummon d forth the keeneſt wind. 


A thouſand clouds ſurcharg'd with rain 
The ruffian god around him calls; 


* 


Then blows intenſe, and o'er the plain 


A fleecy deluge inſtant falls: 


No more the Myrtle bears the belle, 


No more her leaves luxuriant ſhew, 


The thorny Bramble looks as well, 


Powder'd, and perriwig'd with ſnow. 


Sure ſome gray antiquated maid, 
The very Bramble of her lex, 
To each invidious power has pray'd, 
Dur eyes and ſenſes to perplex. 


1 Faſh on 
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Faſhion with more than Box EAs' rage 
A univerſal ſnow has ſhed, 
And given the hoary tint of age 


To every lovely female's head. 


O break thy rival's hated ſpell, 
Kind Nature ! that where'er we ramble, 
Thy work from CourTo1's we may tell, | = 


And know a Myrtle from a Bramble. 
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WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 1763. 
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DIXERIT INSANUM QUI ME, TOTIDEM AUDIET, ATQUE 


RESPICERE IGNOTO DISCET PENDENTIA TIER O. Hor. 


Y E 8, yes, my friend, I quit the fond pre- 
tence . 

To cool reſle&ion, and unbiaſs'd ſenſe ; 

Your hands have torn away the thin diſguiſe 

Which hid my follies from my partial eyes. 

Mad ſince I am, why ſhould conceited pride, 

Deny that weakneſs which it cannot hide ? 

Why bluſh to own the follies of my mind, 


When kept in countenance by half mankind ? 
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Who from the paths of Truth and Senſe will ſtray 
Where Reaſon lights, and Virtue guards the way, 
After thoſe meteors treacherous beams to rove, 
Ambition, Avarice, Vanity, or Love. 

Nor while the ſoul contending paſſions goad 
E'er once regret they left the ſafer road, 

Proud of their ſhame; and happy in their woe, 


Will foil the ſkill of BaTr:z and Mono. 


Miſtaken Cuno, form'd Hive to pleaſe 
tn the calm circle of domeſtic eaſe, — 
Muſt quit the placid joys of private life 
For public honors won in public frife : 
No liteniog Senate's plauſive notes attend 
The ws companion, and the faithful friend. 
He'll ſhew the world combin'd with STAN 105 
wit | 
The flow of Townsntxn, ad the fire of Pirr. 
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Now with ſucceſs he gets the Election o'er 


And gives Sr. SrzrnEx's one pert blockhead more; 


Pretends with ſchemes of Wiſdom fraught to riſe, 


Declaims on libels, penſions, and exciſe, 


* 


: And, while loud laughter burſts on every fide, 
| Pours forth his nonſenſe with a patriot pride, 
Till mark'd at length by public ridicule 


A brainleſs Coxcomb, and a babbling fool, 
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To all mankind poor Cur1o ſtands conſeſs d 


The ſenate's ſcandal, and the nation's jeſt. 


" of 


Mark yon ſtarv'd wretch who views with eager 


eye #: 8 | 
The heaps of uſeleſs gold that round him lie !— 
That man when Fortune leſs profuſely gave 
Enjoy'd her ſcanty gifts, nor wiſh'd to fave, 
What ſhe beſtow'd with chearful hand he ſpent, 
Nor wanted millions while he had content; 


His 


MADNESS. * 


His pleaſures leſſen as her ſmiles increaſe, 

Till wealth immenſe completely blaſts his peace; 
Now to himſelf each comfort he denies 

That public care to poverty ſupplies, 

Lets his drear manſion totter o'er his head, 


And 'mid profuſion dies for want of bread. 


OY 
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Lo SyLvius! onee beyond deſcription bleſt, 
Calm were his Joys, and peaceful was his breaſt, 
His youth he ſpent remote from Camps and Courts 
In ryral labors, and in rural ſports, 


High foreſts roſe obedient to his hand, | 
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And waving plenty crown'd his fertile land, 
With good old Port his ſocial vaults were ſtor'd, 


RN. 
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And frequent ſirloins ſmoak'd upon his board. 
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But ah! when fifty winters ſhould have ſhed 


A wiſer influence o'er his hoary head, 


- 
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What time BRITAN NIA bade her happy plains 
On the bright honors of a ſcarlet coat; 


The queue adorns his back with pendent pride, 


In every vice, with every rake he vies, 
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Pour forth in arm'd array their native ſwains, 


His heart began wi childiſh zeal to doat 


The homely garb he wore muſt now give place 


To the ſilk ſaſh, and regimental lace, 


And the broad falchion dangles by his fide. 
When thus equip'd, a Country Squire no more, 
SYLv1ius muſt learn to dance, and game, and 


whore, 


Scorn'd by the gay, and pitied by the wiſe, 
Plung'd bi excels, and deaf to prudence' call, 
His "PE are mortgag'd, and his foreſts fall, 
Till ſeiz d at laſt by penury and ſhame, 


A jail rewards him for his martial flame. 


Oh 


MADNESS. us 
Oh HarnonD ! form'd-by Nature to diſpenſe 


The charms of courtly eaſe, and manly ſenſe, | 


Each Grace that burſts ſpontaneous from the mind 


By learning temper'd, and by taſte refin'd, 
Though many a tedious year has roll'd away 
Since Death's ſtern mandate ſtopp'd thy plaintivelay, 
Though many a tuneful Bard to BaiTain dear, 
Has paid thy ſhrine the tribute of a tear, 
Let not thy ſhade this votive verſe diſdain 
Though late I fing, and humbly flows my ſtrain. 
In $97 for thee contending Muses wove 5 
The choiceſt garlands of the Aon1an grove, 
In vain thy heart; by ancient lore inſpir'd, 
With holy Freedom' $ pureſt flame was brd. 0 
On one diſdainful maid for ever dung. 
The Poet's fancy, and the Patriot's Gus: 
And talents ſorm'd a troubled ſtate to guide, 
Fell a ſad ſacrifice to female pride. 


Since 
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Since now by Vice, and now by Folly led, 


Oft has ſhe ſtopp'd her own diſcordant lyre 
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Since in ſuch garbs af horror often dreſs'd 
The F ury Paſſions rend the human breaſt, 


To ſome vain Idol ſtill we bow the head, 


O blame not, if my vagrant Fancy chuſe k 


The ſueet delirium of the harmleſs Mus: 
Though far below proud Glory's towering height 
Humbly ſhe wing her unambitious flight, 

Yet oft her friendly voice with placid lay 

Has cheer'd the fad, and charm'd the tedious day, 
Driven every dark idea from my breaſt, 


And ſooth'd my troubled ſoul to peaceful reſt, 


To mark how real Genius wak'd the wire, 
When Grezct and Row reſiſtleſs pour'd along 
The fervid energy of glowing long, 

Or ALz10x's Bards the genuine laurel claim, 


And more than. emulate their maſters' fame. 


Then 
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Then as the lines in varied TOP flow, 

I melt with ſorrow, or with tranſport glow : 

Now if the lay fome mournful theme rehearſe, 

I figh reſponſive to the plaintive verſe, 
Now, wak'd to fury by the martial rain, - 
My active Fancy views the tented plain, 

Hears ſhouting ſquadrons join with eager force, 

Arms claſh with arms, and horſe encounter horſe, 
Till fir'd with ardent rage and fierce delight, 


She breaks from reaſon's rein, and joins the ideal 


hght. ; 


Here ſome grave Man whoſe head with prudence 
fraught 
Was'ne'er diſturb'd by one eccentric thought, 
Who without meaning rolls his leaden eyes, | 


And being ſtupid, fancies he is wiſe, 


May 


May with ſagacious ſneers my caſe deplore, 


And urge the uſe of reſt, and Hellebore. 


When in my heart contending paſſions roll, 

When rage, or malice, {well my guilty ſoul, 

If e'er I proſtitute my venal lays 
To pour in Folly's ears che balm of praiſe, 

If ever party zeal ſhould warp my youth | 
From the ſtrict rules of Juſtice, and of Truth, 
And urge me with intemperance of rage 
To ſtain the boaſted candor of my page, 

Here let my friend! your keeneſt cenſures fall, 
And ſtrike wich Reaſon if you ſtrike at all; 

To cenſure's honeſt ſcourge my faults I I truſt, 


Nor deem you cruel, while I know you juſt. 


But if you tòo ſeverely deem a crime 


The love of numbers, and a thirſt for rhime, 


(Happy 
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(Happy beyond the race of man is he 

Who boaſts a heart from greater foibles free,) 
O let me ſtill the ſweet deluſion prove, 

Still keep the Folly which ſo much I love, 
Nor ever try, with uſeleſs Wiſdom, kind, 


To tear this favorite Error from my mind. 


T-H'E 
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WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 1770. 
— — — 


IN that bleſs'd ſeaſon, when deſcending ſnows, 
In robes of virgin white, the Gelds incloſe ; 
When Beaux, and Belles, their rural ſeats forego, 
For the gay ſeats of A.mack's and Sono: 
When to his conſort's wiſh the ſportſman yields, 


And quits, for Grosvenor-SgQuars, the froſt- 
bound fields; | 

What time ſtout Labor waking rears his head, 

And jaded Luxury juſt thinks of bed; 

Tir'd with the toilſome pleaſures of the day, 

Stretch'd on my couch with weary limbs 1 lay: 


Then, 


CF. | 
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Then, as diſorder'd flumbers clos'd my eyes, 


This ſtrange fantaſtic viſion ſeem d to riſe. 


Methought my footſteps trod a ſpacious plain, 
Of ſize, aſſembled nations to contain : 
Expos'd to ſight, nor ſcreen d by ſheltering wood, 
Full in the midſt a ſpacious building ſtood. 


In various ornaments, on every part, 

Had ARCHITECTURE laviſh'd all her art; 

Here 8 columns Gortnic ſtruQtures bear, 
Gay Cuixa ſpreads her painted arches there; 
The artiſt's ſkill, to charm the roving view, 

Had mix'd old orders, and invented new. 

High in the dome, on maſſy pillars rear'd, 
Rich with refulgent gems, a throne appear'd, 
Where, deck'd in all the pomp of regal ſtate, 
Mid gazing crouds, a female figure ſat; | 


And, 
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And, while ten thouſand tongues her power proclaim, 


The vaulted roofs re-echo FAsHION's name. 


Round her a train of buſy nymphs are ſeen, 
Dreſſing with ſkilful hands their haughty queen: 
Some plait her robes, her waſhes ſome prepare, 
Some paint her checks, and ſome adorn her hair! 
Still through perpetual change their labors run, 
One moment ** what the laſt had done. 


Numbers each art to gain her favor try, 


And watch the varying motions of her eye; 


At her command employ their utmoſt ſkill, 
And yield their minds, and bodies, to her will ; 


Lay health, and fame, and fortune, all aſide; 


To follow blindly where her mandates guide. 


Let but the worſhipp'd Goddeſs give the word, 


No toil ſeems difficult, no ſcheme abſurd. 


Pale Sickneſs tries each art that can avail, 


To make her ſaded features yet more pale; 


While 
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While roſy Health's capricious fingers ſpread, 

On her freſh blooming cheeks, a foreign red. 
The weakly ſtripling, fainting with the pace, 
Urges o'er hill, and dale, the breathleſs chace; 
While the ſtout brawny youth, in languid ſtrains, 
Of tender frame, and ſhatter'd nerves, complains. 
Nobles, whoſe fires for freedom bravely ſtood, 
Or ſeal'd her ſacred charter with their blood, 


Glory their country's honor to have ſold, 


And proſtitute their deareſt rights for gold; 


In Bzitaix's cauſe while patriot Porters cry, 


And Butchers bellow, WIIkESs and LIBERTY! | 


As at this motley ſcene, in wild amaze, 


On every {ide with wondering eyes I gaze, 


Sudden, methought, I heard the clarion's notes; 


Loud on the wind the martial clamour floats "Os 
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Her radiant files, that glitter in the ſun. 


Wich force ſuperior, drive the rebel train. 
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The embattled legions glitter from afar, 


And threaten FAsRION's dome with fatal War. 


Panting with rage to break her tyrant laws, 
Here * Wir his light-arm'd cohorts draws; 
REAsOx, and ** SE, with VirTuz by their ſide, 
In cloſe. array, their firm battalions guide; 


And:Bzaury leads in graceful order on, 


The Goddeſs ſaw, and through the enamel'd red 
A fluſh of rage her glowing features ſpread : 
Then, frowning, thus: © Do theſe allies prepare 
* To wage with troops like mine unequal war ?— 


Soon ſhall my veterans o'er the purpled plain, 


© Though Wir, and SExsz, their various bands 
© combine, 
And VIRTVUE's powers with BzautyY's ſquadrons 


join, 
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« The boldſt of their tribe ſhall mourn, too late, 
© The raſh reſolve that tempts them to. their fate, 
© And bids them urge a hoſt to warlike deeds, 
Which Durxzss marſhals, and which FoLLr 


© leads.” | 


She ſpoke, and while her voice the war defy'd, 
Aſſembling myriads croud on every ſide; 
Undaunted to the field of death they go, 

And frown amazement on the approaching foe : 
With dreadful ſhock the encount'ring armies meet, 


And the plain trembling, rocks beneath their feet. 


Ye Nxurus of Pixnpus! ſtring my feeble lyre, 
And in my boſom wake Mx ON IAN Fire! 
So ſhall my ſong, in equal ſtrains, relate, 


The bleeding horrors of this field of fate. 


H 2 Firſt 
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Firſt W1T's impetuous train the fight began; 
Full on the foe, with aQtive force they ran. 
The hardy ſons of DuLiness bear the ſhock, 
Suſtain the onſet, and their ardor mock. 
Secure from wounds they fight, no hoſtile reed 
Can make the ſacred ſons of Dulxxss bleed: 
Coxczir, (whoſe tenfold ſhield's the ſureſt fence 
*Gainſt all the fire of WIr, and force of eg 
In which, when held before the warrior's hcart, 
No weapon finds a vulnerable part, 
But from it's temper'd verge the arrows bound, 
Nor leave a mark, but blunted * the ground.) 
Coxceir, propitious hovering o'er their heads, 
Before this favorite band her buckler TRIPP ; 
Behind it's ample round they ſafely lie, 
And ſcorn the ſhafts of Satire, as they fly, 
Weak are the attempts of Re ason to ſuſtain 
The ſhatter'd force of Wir's defeated train; 


Alike 
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Alike his baffled legions quickly yield, 
And ſtill victorious Du Lx ESS keeps the field. 


But different far the martial ſcene appears, 

Where her triumphant banner Bzavury rears. 

'F oliv, and Vice, in vain their powers oppoſe, 

Wide o'er the field her car exulting goes; 

Before her bands the hoſtile legions fly, 

And round her ſhining cla myriads die: 

Even Dur xxss learns to tremble at the ſight, 

Draws off her conquering ſons, and ſhuns the 
flight. 

The trembling Goddeſs, ſeis d with deep diſmay, 

Beheld the fatal fortune of the day: 

Vet one remaining band ſome hopes afford, 

To ſnatch the victory from her rival's ſword. 

From various regions drawn, a troop ſhe had, 

Of forms uncouth, in dreſs fantaſtic clad, 


Ha: The 
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The trueſt ſlaves of Fasuiox's potent reign, | 
The keeneſt foes to Bzaurv's gallant train. 

A thouſand arms they wield, and arts they know, 
Deſtructive all to their triumphant foe : 

Here Arrrcrariox, drefs'd in fel] grimace, | 
Diftorts each feature of a lovely face ; 

Here MirrixzAs and MANTUA-MAKERS join 
Their cruel ſkill, to hide each form divine; 
Above the reſt, here dire Fx1sevss prepare 
Their horrid engines, and provoke the war: 
Ten thouſand puffs advanc'd with dreadful power 
Againſt the atk hoſt their powder fhower ; 

The riſing duſt obſcures the doubtful fight, 
And hides the ruggling armies from the ſight; 
Wide o'er the ſoc the gathering miſt extends, 
Full on their 3 the ſnowy cloud deſcends. 
No more, by artful braidings unconfin'd, 


The flaxen hair flows wanton in the wind; 


Na 
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No more the auburn treſſes looſely break; 
In curls luxuriant, o'er the ſnowy neck; 
Alike the ſable locks their luſtre loſe, 
And golden ringlets, ſung by many a Musk. 
O'er the fair train the clouds of powder fall, 
And univerſal ne covers all. | 
Her alter'd W Beauty ſcarcely knows, 
And ſhrinks aftoniſh'd from her b foes. 
So when on fam'd PyarsaLta's ſpacious ſtage 
The world beheld her rival chiefs engage, 
While Rome's luxurious youth, on Powexr's ſide, 
Shining in arms, the firokes of death dehed, 
Cx34aR no more againſt each dauntleſs breaſt, 
But to their eyes, his glittering ſpears addreſs'd : 
Thoſe who could death in 8 cauſe embrace, 
Struck with the terrors of a mangled face, 
From the diſputed field inglorious fly, 
To 8 the horrors of deformity. 
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Now Fasn10xn's breaſt with eager tranſport beats, 


While Beauty ſlowly from the field retreats: 


But ſoon her warriors blaſt the ſhort delight, 
Aſſume freſh courage, and renew the fight. 

Each wily ſtratagem is us'd in vain 

To — or deſtroy, the lovely train; 
Though every dreſs to hide their charms they wear, 


Diſtort their features, and deform their hair; 


Io every dreſs ſuperior {till they riſe, 


Still darts the living lightning from their eyes: 
FoLLy beholds her fainting ſquadrons yield, 
Aud baffled Do Lx Ess quits at length the field. 


Now, FA$H10N, Bs had veil'd thy haughty 
bead, | 
And Bzaury reign'd triumphant in thy ſtead : 
But, lo! auxiliar armies bend their way, 
To reſcue from her force the hard-fought day. 
Theſe 
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Theſe fin aids, in four diviſions drawn, 
With ſteady footſteps FORO Ee" the lawn. 
Two dreſs'd in ſable garbs their ſquadrons ſpread, 
Two like BxiTanN1aA's legions clad in red. 
Amidſt their ranks four frowning kings appear, 
And four fair queens their beauteous foreheads 
FEAT: 
The embattled warriors round, a dreadful light, 


Pant for the conflict, and demand the fight. 


Now haughty foes!” (exulting Fasnton cries) 
* Now learn my potent empire to deſpiſe ! 
* Though the diſaſtrous ſhock of former arms 
* Had left ye blooming in your native charms * 
No rouge had ſpread, no powder fall'n to ſhrqud 
s Your dazzling luſtre in a duſty cloud; . 


Not all your vaunted power ſhould ever boaſt” 
* One laurel raviſh'd from TI veteran hoſt. 


* Elate 
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« Elate in arms, and foremolt in the field, 


« See mighty Pan his maſſy halberd wield !— 


© Where-e'er, by victory led, the hero goes, 
© What daring arm, undaunted, ſhall oppoſe ? 
Or who, with fearleſs eye, the plain explores 


© Where dreadful march yon ſable MaTaporEs ?” 


The Goddeſs ſaid. —Impatient to engage, 
Onward the legions ruſh with ſhouts of rage. 
In vain tale Beauty calls her faithleſs band, 
And bids each chief the fierce attack withſtand ; 
The apoſtate warriors yield without a blow, 
Throw down their uſeleſs arms, and Neck beſore 


the foe. 


In triumph now to Fasnton's ample fane 


The jocund victors march acroſs the plain; 


And Bzavry, hapleſs victim of the war! 
Is chain'd a captive to her rival's car. 


Now 
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Now joy tumultuous ſwell'd the Goddeſs' breaſt; 


And thus her voice the conquering train addreſs d: 


„Hail, happy chiefs? whoſe ſteady zeal alone 
Has ſav'd from ruin Fasx10N's tottering throne, 
5 Whoſe arms have taught my ſtrongeſt foes to 


3 


Co yield; * 


— 


And chas'd reſiſtance from yon fanguine field: 
For this exploit, your ever-honor'd band, 


As guards perpetual, round my dome ſhall 
ſtand. Yo 


And ſounding Fant, who at my palace gates, 
F Obedient on my will, for ever waits, | 
« Shall with her trumpets teach the echoing wind 
* To bear this happy tale to all mankind, 
That in each clime where-e'er my awful ſway, 
* And high beheſts, the race of man obey, 
* Your ſacred names, to all my ſons endear'd, 5 
Shall, as my own, be worſhipp'd and rever'd. | 
6 


* SENSE, 
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© Sensz, VITE, Wir, and PruDpencs, all 
© combin'd, 


© No more ſhall win the reverence of mankind, 
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© Couxacz, and Wokrn, no longer honor boaſt, 
But Groxy follow whom you favor moſt : 


Oer Bzauty, Pam ſhall reign deſpotic ſtill, 


c Curid reſign his arrows to SPADILLE, 
© And all who bow to Fasn1on's dread awards, 
* Confeſs the univerſal power of Caps.“ 


—VOLANS LIQUIDIS IN NUBIBUS 4181. 
SIGNAVITQUE VIAM FLAMMIS——— VIRGIL. . 


* E ſylvan muſes! as my ſtep invades f 
# The deep receſſes of your hallow'd ſhades, 


Say will ye bid your echoing caves prolong 
The harſher cadence of your votary's ſong ? \ 
Not anxious now to ſtrike the cremblieg wire, 
Sweetly reſponſive to your vernal choir ; 
Or from the treaſur'd ſtores of earth to bring | 
The fragrant produce of the roſeate ſpring : 
Mine the rude taſk, while ſummer's fading ray 
To yellow autumn yields the neren day, 
5 Aud 
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And all the variegated woods appear 


Clad in the glories of the withering year, 


With dogs and fiery weapons to profane 


| The peaceful ſabbath of your rural reign ;- 


Your deſolated regions to explore 


Mid the wild tempeſt, and the Teaſon frore ; 
DeſtruQion on your feather'd race to pour, 


And add new horrors to the wintry hour. 


"Twas thine, immortal SomtrviLliE ! to trace 


The livelier raptures of the joyful chace, 


Oer hills and dales to urge, with eager ſpeed, 


The hound ſagacious, and the panting ſteed; 
And guide the labors of the enthuſiaſt throng 
With all the extatic energy of ſong.— 


Severer care theſe calmer lays demand, 


And F * curb'd by ſage InſtruQtion's va : 


Yet, © 
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Yet, for the Muſe ſome ſcatter d charms hall gleam 
Mid the rich chaos of this copious theme; 

Yet, here ſhall Glory view with generous aim, | 
The riſing e of martial fame. 

As from the chace Br1TANNIA'S youth ſhall learn 
The docile ſteed with ready hand to turn; 

Oer the rude crag his bounding ſteps to guide, 
Or preſs his ardor down the mouantain's ade, 8 
Till, ruſhing to the field with fierce celight, 

She ſends forth other * Livpszrs to the fight; 
So ſhall the ſteady train, of careful eye, 

Who wound th' aerial offspring as they fly, 
Whoſe limbs unwearied keep the conſtant way, 
From morn's firſt opening dawn, till parting day, 
Manly and firm, an unexhauſted race, 


With hardy frames the ſhining. phalanx grace; 
* This gallant Officer, who: was killed, in one of the de- 


ſcents on the coaſt of France, during the war before laſt, was 


very inſtrumental in firſt forming the hight Horſe of this 
country. 


With 
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With ſteps, by labor unſubdu'd, ſhall know 
Inceſſant to purſue the fainting foe ; 

Shall, 'midſt the rocks and woods, with active toil 


Hang o'er his march, and all his movements foil ; 
Their cloſe platoons, with cool and certain aim, 
Shall ſend deſtruQtion forth in vollied flame : 

Or o'er the field diſpers'd, each ſhot hey pour 


Shall mark ſome hoſtile victim's fatal hour, 


Of old, ere man with imitative ſkill, 
Taught mimic thunders to obey his will, 
Train'd by ſuperior care, the elaſtic yew 
With ſinewy 4 our Engliſh bowmen drew : 
The warlike art exulting Al B10 ſaw 

| Protected by the foſtering hand of law; 


Attentive * ſenates watch d, with anxious zeal, 


This martial bulwark of the general weal ; 


* See 33 Hen. VIII. ch. 9. 
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The rules they order d, or the prize they gave,” © 
Compell'd the ſlothful, and inflam'd the brave; 
And oft her archer-ſons would trophies wear 

From Gart1a's croſs-bow won, and Scortia's 


ſpear, 


Nor let the frown of literary pride, 


Or falſe refinement's ſneer, my labors chide: 
Not all are form'd with unremitting view 
Pale ſtudy's reſtleſs labors to purſue: 

Not all their hours are dull enough to waſte 
In the void round of faſhionable taſte ; - 
Nor can the gentle airings, which engage 
The fainter wiſh of languor, and of age; 
From his pose the ſanguine votary draw 
Of wealth, of joy, of wiſdom, or of law, _ 


Til ſlow diſeaſe demands the leach's care, 


Sad ſubſtitute for exerciſe and air! 
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The impatient youth, whom manly vigor fires, 
Ruddy with health, and ſtung by wild deſires ; 


By active ſports alone can ſoothe to reſt 


"The boiling fervors of his panting breaſt. 


Nor ſhall BziTaxx14a's patriots blame the cauſe, 
To woods and fields her wealthier chiefs that 


draws. 


Let GaLt1a's ſons to rural ſcenes reſort. 


Only when exil'd from a partial court, 


Whoſe deareſt hopes a Monarch's favor crown, 
Rais d by his ſmile, or blaſted by his frown; 


But ALzion's freer lords muſt try to gain 
The unbiaſs d ſuffrage of her ruſtic train. 


And every tie chat binds her nobler band, 
With dearer love, to their paternal land, 
Her yeomen ſhall behold with, grateful eye, 
A ſurer pledge of wealth and liberty. 


SHOOTING. 115 


Come then, ye bardy youths, who wiſh to ſave 
By generous labor powers that nature gave! 
Who fly from languor, huſh'd in dread repoſe 
Beneath the leaves of ſloth's enchanting roſe; 
Glad on the upland brow, or echoing vale, 

To arink new vigor from the qt gale; — 
Come! and the Muſe ſhall ſhew'you how. to foil 
By ſports of {kill the tedious hours of toil ; 

The healthful leſſons of the field impart, 


And careful teach the rudiments of art, 


When the laſt ſun of Augult's fiery reign 
Now bathes his radiant forehead in the main, 
The panoply by ſportive heroes worn 


Is rang'd in order for the enſuing morn ; 


Forth from the ſummer guard of bolt and lock 
Comes the thick guetre, and the fuſtian frock ; 
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116 8 HOO TIN G.“ 
With curious ſkill, the deathful tube is made 


Clean as the ſirelock of the ſpruce parade: 


Vet, let no poliſh of the ſportſman's gun 


Flaſh like the ſoldier's weapon to the ſun, 
Or the bright ſteel's refulgent glare preſume 


To penetrate the peaceful foreſt's gloom ; 


But let it take the brown's more ſober hue, 
Or the dark luſtre of the enamell'd blue. 
Let the cloſe pouch the wadded tow contain, 


The leaden pellets, and the nitrous grain ; 


> 


And wiſely cautious, with preventive care, 


Be the ſpare flint, and ready turnſcrew there ; * 


While the ſlung net is open to receive 


Each prize the labors of the day ſhall give. 


Yet oft the experienc'd ſhooter will deride 


This quaint exactneſs of faſtidious pride; 


In 


SHOOTING. nw 


In ſome old coat that whilom charm'd the eye, 
Till time had worn it into ſſovenry, 

His duſky weapon, all by ruſt conceal'd, + 
Through rainy ſervice in the ſportive field, : 
He iſſues to the plain, ſecure to kill, | 


And founds his glory on ſuperior ſkill. 


The night recedes, and mild Au RA now 
Waves her gray banner on the eaſtern brow-; 
Light float the miſty vapors o'er the ſky, 

And dim the blaze of Piczus' gariſh eye; 

The flitting breeze juſt ſtirs the ruſtling brake, 
And curls the cryſtal ſurface of the lake ; 

The expettant ſportſmen, urg'd by anxious haſte, 


Snatch the'refreſhment of a ſhort repaſt, 
Their weapons ſeize, their pointers call around, 


And fally forth impatient to the ground, 


Here 


751 
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Here where the yellow wheat away is n 
And the thick Rubble clothes the ruflet lawn, 
Begin the ſport.— Eager and unconfin'd 
As when ſtern Corus unchains the wind, 

The Gi pointer, from his thong unbound, 
Impatient daſhes o'er the dewy ground, : 
With glowing eye, and undulating tail, 
Ranges the field, and ſnuffs the tainted gale ; | 
Yet, midſt his ardor, ftill his maſter fears, 
And the reſtraining whiſtle careful hears, 
| So when BzjTANx1a's watchful navies ſweep, 
In freedom's awful cauſe, the hoſtile deep, * 
Though the brave warrior panting to engage, 
And looſe on ExcLaxD's foes his patriot rage, 
The tempeſt's howling fury deems too flow 
To fill his ſails, and waſt him to the foe; 
Yet, mid the fiery conflia, if he ſpy 
From the high maſt his leader's ſignal fly, 


To 


SHOOTING. 119 


To the command obedience inſtant pays, 


And martial order martial courage ſways. 


See bow exa they try the ſtubble oer, 
Quarter the field, and every turn explore; 8 
Now ſudden wheel, and now attentive ſeize 
The known advantage of tbe oppoling breeze, 
At once they ſtop !—yon' careful dog deſcries 
Where Cloſe and near the lurking covey lies. 


} 


His caution mark, leſt even a breath betray 
The impending danger to his timid prey ; 

In various attitudes around him ſtand, 

Silent and motionleſs, the attending band. 

So when the ſon of DAN AE and Jovs, 5 
Crown d by gay conqueſt and ſucceſsful love, 


Saw Pix zus and his frantic rout invade 


The feſtive rights by Hymzx ſacred made, 


14 To 


120 8 HOOrIN G. 


To the ruce BAcchAx Als his arm outſpread 

The horrid image of MEpusA's head; 

Soon as the locks their ſnaky curls diſcloſe, 

A marble ſtiffneſs ſeiz d his threatening foes ; 
Fix'd were the eyes that mark'd the javelin thrown, 


And each ſtern warrior rear'd his lance in ſtone. 


Now by the glowing cheek and heaving breaſt 
Is expettation's ſanguine wiſh expreſs'd.— 
Ah curb your headlong ardor! nor refuſe 
Patient to hear the precepts of the Muſe, 
Sooner ſhall noiſy heat 10 raſh diſpute 
"The reaſoning calm of placid ſenſe confute ; 
| Coder the headlong rout's miſguided rage 
With the firm phalanx equal combat wage, 
Than the warm. youth, whom anxious hopes in- 
flame, 
Purſue the fleeting mark with ſteady aim. 


R * 
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By temperate thought your glowing paſſions cool, 


And bow the ſwelling heart to reaſon's rule; 


Elſe when the whirring pinion, as it flies, 
Alarms your ſtartled ear, and dazzled eyes, 
Unguided by the cautious arm of care, 


Your random bolts ſhall waſte their force in air. 


They riſe they riſe — Ah yet your fire re- 
ſtrain, 

Till the ſcar d birds ſecurer Ae gain; | 
F or, thrown too cloſe, the ſhots your hopes cha 
Wide of your aim, and innocent of blood ; 
But mark with careful eye their leſſening flight, -. 
Your ready gun, obedient to your fight, 
And at the length where frequent trials ſhew 
Your fatal weapon gives the ſureſt blow, 
Draw quick !—yet ſteady care with quickneſs join, 
Leſt the ſhock'd barrel deviate from the line; 


8 


122 SHOOTING. 
So ſhall ſucceſs your ardent wiſhes pay, 
And ſure deſtruction wait the flying prey. 


As glory more than pain allures the brave 
To dare the combat loud, and louder wave; 
So the ambition of the ſportſman lies 


More in the certain ſhot than bleeding prize. 
| While poachers, mindful of the feſtal hour, © 


Among the covey random ſlaughter pour; 


And, as their numbers preſs the crimſon'd ground, 
y Regardleſs reck not of the ſecret wound, 
Which borne away, the wretched victims lie 
| = Mid filent ſhades to languiſh and to die. 
1 O let your breaſt ſuch ſelfiſh views diſclaim, 
And ſcorn the triumph of a caſual aim: 
Not urg'd by rapine, but of honor proud, | | 


One object ſingle from the ſcattering croud; 


HOGS ax 


So, when you ſee the deſtind quarry down, 
Shall juſt applauſe your {kilful labor crown. . 


If „our taunch dogs require no inſtant toil 
To reſcue from their jaws the fluttering ſpoil, 
Re-load your fatal piece with prudent zeal, 


While glows with recent flame the ſmoaking ſteel; 
So the black grain ſhall kindling warmth acquire, 
And take the flimy ſpark with readier fire; 

Or if ſome ſcatter'd bird, that lay behind, 
Sudden ſhould riſe, and fleet away on wind; 

You check her rapid courſe, nor murmuring ſtand, | 
Your empty weapon uſeleſs in your hand. 


Now ſome obſervant eye has mark'd their flight, 
And ſeen diſpers'd the weary'd covey light ; 
Soon to the ſpot the ranging pointer drawn, 
Exploses with tender noſe the tainted lawn, 
| | Where, ' | 


_—_— . 
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His careſul ſteps purſue the running race; 


Stopp d by their pauſe, or by their motion led, 


Declare the trembling vidimꝰs laſt retreat. 


The impatient youths the pleaſing taſk divide, 


And in the row between, the lurking game 


The erring ſhots ſhould give a fatal wound, 
And change the jocund ſportſman's verdant wreath 


Where, to his nicer ſenſe, their fumes betray 


The ſecret ambuſh of the fearful prey. 


With cautious aQtion now, and ſtealthful pace, 


Now fix d he ſtands, now moves with doubtful 


tread, a 
Till, rooted by the ſheltering hedge, his feet 


But as, with beating breaſts, on either fide 


Lies hid from fight, ah, careful be the aim! 


Leſt, ikreen'd and parted by the thorny mound, 


For funeral weeds, for mourning, tears, and death. 


In 
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In LypiAx plains, where rich Pacrol us Toll'& 
Through groves of perfume, and o'er ſands of gold, 
Cnxdsus, of As14's lords the proudeſt naive; 
Shar'd every gift of fortune, and of fame: 
So wide his empire, and fo vaſt his ſtore, 

That avarice and ambition aſk'd no more; | 
Though bleſt in theſe, the dearer bliſs he knows 
With which a parent's happy boſom. glows, . 
For not the faireſt image ever dreſsd 

In the fond wiſhes of a father's breaſt, _ 

By flattery ſwell'd, could mate the virtuous praiſe” 
To Arvs' worth that truth unbialſs'd pays. 
At war's loud clarion if the nations bled, 
Conqueſt his armies crown'd if ATys led; 1 
If the rude waves of civil diſcord broke, 
Huſh'd was the riſing ſtorm if Arrs ſpoke; 
His lenient voide bade loud rebellion ceaſe, - 


And charm'd contending factions into peace: 


Nor. 
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326 S-H-O OTIN'G. 
Nor leſs his care domeſtic knew to bring 
Joy to his Gre, than ſafety to his king; 


Nor was the patriot's glory priz'd above 
The dearer charity of filial love. l 


While proſperous ſcenes the monarch's thoughts 
| beguile, 
Too little warn d of Fortune's tranſient ſmile, 


Mid the dark moments of the boding night 


A horrid viſion ſeem d to meet his fight; 


Wich dying mien bis ATys ſtood confeſs d, 
Transfix d by horrid ſteel his bleeding breaſt.— 
Swift from his couch he ſtarts, while wild deſpair 


Contrafts his eye-balls, and uplifts his hair. 


In vain the orient-morn's reviving. power 


Chas'd the pale phantoms of the midnight hour; 


The recollefted ſcene his peace annoys, 


Sinks in his heart, and poiſons all bis joys 3 
| Around 


SHOOTING: 134. 
Around him, viſionary falchions gleam. | 1 
In act to realize his dreadful dream; 
And if by chance loud rumor wafts from far 
Uncertain clamors of intended war, 
His-labpring breali foretels the fatal deed, | 
And ſees in fancied fights his Ar vs bleed. 


What ſhall his fears invent, or how control 
The generous ardor of the hero's ſoul . 
His ma to, gentler thoughts he tries to moye, | 
And conquer ſtrong renown by ſtronger love. 
The faireſt maid of Lyp1a's glowing dames, . 
Whoſe. beauteous form the manly, youth inflamez, 
With eaſtern roſes crown'd, is bluſhing led 
In Hymeneal pomp, to Ar vs' bed. 
To cares of empire, and to toils of fight, 
Succeed the feſtal day, and genial night: 


Soft 
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Soft Pleaſure ſpreads around her blooming flow'rs, 


And wanton Cori leads the laughing hours. 


Amid theſe joys, from Mys14's ſubject plain, 
Before the throne, behold a ſuppliant train! 
. O mighty prince!” they cry, ve now repair 
© To claim the aid of thy paternal care; 
© ſavage monſter of portentous ſize, 
© Whoſe cruel ſtrength our utmoſt force defies, 
70 Ranges our fields, ſpreads devaſtation round, 
And roots the unripen'd harveſt from the ground. 
O, let thy youths, to range the woods who know, 
0 Attend with faithful dogs, and twanging bow; | 
© In his dire haunts the fierce invader brave, 
© Repel his fury, and thy ſubjeRs ſave. 
4 perhaps the prince.— The eager monarch, here, 


Urg'd by the influence of parental fear, 


Arreſts 


Arreſts theit ſpeech: * My arms, my youths ſhall 


805 | 
© Your terrors quell, and check this ſavage fads. 


But for my ſon, him other cares employ, 
And the ſoft ſcenes of Hymeneal joy, 
Nor muſt the rugged chace, or dubious fight, 


Mar the ſweet tranſports of the nuptial rite.” 


He ceas d; attentive round the Mrslan band, 5 
Pleas d with the promis ' d aid, ſubmiſſive ſtand. 
Not ſo the prince, his ardent boſom glows . 

To burſt the filken bands of ſtill repoſe. 

Ah!] what, my fire,” he cries, © has Atys done? 
What ſad diſtruſt awaits. your hapleſs ſon, . 
That thus immers d in floth you keep him far 
9 com fields of glory, and from toils of war? 
For love's ſoft raptures though the hero burn, 
Let fame and danger claim their wonted turn. 
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© How ſhall I meet, involy'd in this diſgrace, 

: The indignant murmurs of your warrior race ? 
Ho will, with tears of filent ſcorn, my bride 
. Her alter'd lord's inglorious ſafety chide! 

0 give my wiſhes way, or let me hear 


* The hidden ſource of this injurious fear. 


This earneſt prayer the {mother'd ſecret draws, 


And the fad Monarch owns the latent cauſe : 
When Arvs, fmiling :—* How hall I reprove 
The fond exceſſes of paternal love, 

« Though fur my undeſerving life is ſhown 

© A nice fegard you never paid your own ? 

« But fhall the heir of CMS martial name 

Inglorious life prefer to glorious ſame ?—" 
.« Life ie x Vis, when crown'd by virtue's meed, 
2 And death a prize, when honor bids us bleed; 


7 | 
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Omens 
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© Omens and dreams in vain the purpoſe ſtay 
* When duty calls, and glory points the way." - ” 
Or grant ſome god the viſion ſent, yet here 


© Vain are your cares, and uſeleſs is your fear; 


© Transfix'd by ſteel my bleeding breaſt you ſaw, 


Not torn and mangled by a'beſtial jaw: 
Then let me go, and when you meet your ſon 
Clad in the ſhaggy ſpoils his arms have won, 
© The ſhadowy phantoms of the night ſhalbceaſe 
* To haunt your a and diſturb your peace.” 


The Monarch bears; and with reluQtant eyes 
Gives the * his boding heart denies; 
His brow a placid guiſe diſſembling wears, 
While Reaſon vainly combats ſtronger fears.” 


It chaneed a youth of Purycta's royal train, 
His hand polluted by a brother ſlain, 


k 2 Exil'd 
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Exil'd by vengeance from his native ground, 
In Cacsvs peaceful court a refuge found; 


| Where oft would Arvs' gentler care impart 


While tears and-fighs his faltering accents choke ; 


G00 with my ſon, and by attentive care 


Shield him from peril that my ſoul alarms, 


The balm of friendſhip to his wounded: heart; 
To him the wretched king in ſecret ſpoke, 


© If, brave AprasTus, thy oppreſſive woes 


© In Sarv1s' ſheltering walls have found repoſe, 


© If here the expiating rue renew'd 

© Has paid the forfeit for fraternal blood, 

g If pity's tear, if friendſhip's lenient balm 

: Have tried with ſtudious zeal thy griefs to 


« calm, 
« Partake his labors, and his dangers ſhare. 
And bring him back in ſafety to my arms. 


To 
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To whom the youth: * Oft bas my ready breaſt 


« Panted to aſk the office you requeſt, 


As oft my conſcious ſhame that wiſh reſtrain'd, 
© Diſgraced by exile, and by murder ſtain'd : 


Since you command, your Arxs I'll attend, 
* Obey my patron, and protect my friend; 
Watch o'er his ſafety in the doubtful ſtrife, 


Or ranſom with my own bis dearer life. 


Now to the Ms Ax fields elate and gay 
The eager warriors bend their jocund way, 
The echoing hills and foreſt walks reſound 
With ſhouts of men, and chidings of the hound. 
Rous d from his lair, and iſſuing on the plain 
Forth burſts the monſter on the hunter train, 
Around the inning youths impatient ſtand, 
And launch their ſteely darts with ready hand. 
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Too raſhly eager as the Puxyc1av threw, 
With erring aim the pointed jav'lin flew, 
In Arvs' breaſt the quivering weapon ltood, 

And drank with fatal barbs his vital blood. — 

The mournful ſhrieks that rent the ambient air, 
The weeping troops, AprasTus* loud deſpair ; 
The ſilent agony, the guſhing tide 
Of the ſad parent, and the widow'd bride, 

The plaints they utter, and the woes they feel, 
No heart can image, and no tongue reveal. 

As the ill-fated youth is borne along, 

All pale and bleedin g, through the groaning throng, 
By the cold corſe Apz asrvs* frantic cries, © 
Death in his voice,” and horror in his eyes; 

| © Why have the gods in partial vengeance ſhed 

« Their choiceſt curſes on my wretched head ? 

« Fated the keeneſt ſirokes of wrath to prove, 


And doom'd to murder thoſe whom moſt I love! 
c 20 6 * 
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0 much wrong d fre, let thy avenging band 5 
Expiate by guilty blood-this weeping land: 
© Be on my heart thy inſtant fury burl'd, 

© And-ſave from future parricide the world!” 


© Alas, my ſon!” the wretched King replied, 
© 'Tis awful Jove who thus corretts my pride, 
c Which, crown'd by conqueſt, and with power elate, 
© It's fortune deem'd beyond the reach of fate. 
Alas! too late repentant, now I find 
© The fleeting happineſs of human kind! 
* My hopes, my Gres are paſt! this cruel blow 
Has laid at once my vain ambition low; 
The offended gods this ehaſtiſement have given, 
© Thou but the fatal iaſtrument of heaven.” 


Silent the youth withdrew, till fad were paid | 
* tributary rites to Ar xs! ſhade: | 
K 4 


Then, 
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Then, as chill midnight's dreary hours return, 
Weeping be ſought the monumental urn: 
Ars!“ he cried, © behold Apzastus come 


i A villing victim to thy hallow'd tomb !— 


1 This erring hand, the fatal ſtroke that gave, 
* Shall lay thy murderer breathleſs on thy grave. 
Then pierced with ſudden arm his ſtruggling breaſt, 
And on the blood: ſtain d marble ſunk to reſt. 


As more obliquely on autumnal ſkies 
With milder force OcTtozzx's ſuns ariſe, 

. The purple pheaſant tempts the youth to rove 
With well-train'd ſpaniels through the faded grove. 
See how with emulative zeal they ſtrive, 
Thrid the Jooſe ſedge, and through the thicket 
drive! 

Not ranging lawleſs o'er the foreſt wide, 
But cloſe attendant on their maſter's fide; == 
No 


© 
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No babbling voice the boſom falſely warms, 
Or ſwells the panting heart with vain alarms, 


Till all at once their choral tongues proclaim 
The ſecret reſuge of the lurking game i 

Loud on the breeze the chearful clamor floats, 
And the high wood re- æchoes with their notes. 
Swift is their courſe, no lengthen d warnings now 
Space to collect the ſcatter'd thoughts allow, 

No wary pointer ſhews the cautious eyes 
Where from his ruffet couch the bird ſhall riſe: 
Nn light running o'er the moſſy ground, 

His devious ſteps your ſanguine hopes conſound: 
Or, by the tangled branches hid from fight, 


Sudden he wings his unexpected flight, 
No open view along the uncumber'd field 


To the cool aim will time and diſtance yield ; 
But the nice circumſtance will oft demand 
The quickeſt eye-fight and the readieſt hand, 


Swilt 
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Swift as he riſes from the thorny brake, 


With inſtant glance the fleeting mark to take, 
And with prompt arm the tranſient moment ſeize, 


Mid the dim gloom of intervening trees. 


His gaudy plumage when the male diſplays 


In bright Iuxuriance to the ſolar rays, 
Atteſt with haſty ſhot his whirring ſpeed, 


And fee unblam'd the ſhining vittim bleed ; - 
But when the hen to thy diſcerning view 


Her fober pinion ſpreads of duſkier hue, 
The attendant keeper's prudent warning hear, 
And ppare the offspring“ of the future year ; 
Elſe ſhall the fine which cuſtom laid of old 
n her flaughter by thy forfeit gold. 

| Soon as the ready dogs their quarry ſpring, 
And ſwift he TO his 2 wing, | 


, 
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Ceas'd is their ery, with filent look they wait 
Till the loud gun decides the event of fate 3 
Nor, if the ſhots are thrown with erring aim, 
And proudly ſoars away the unwounded game, 
Will the ſtaunch train purſue him as he flies 


With uſeleſs ſpeed, and unayailing cries. 


And naw when clauly ſkies and drizzling rains 
Swell the full ſprings, and drench the wollen d 

The extended ſpace of land and ocean croſr d 

From the bleak ſcenes of HER SOREAN froſt, 

With active wing the unwearied Woodcocks fly 

To ſouthern climates, and a milder ſky, 

The ofter'd borders of the brook explore, 

And with deep bills the foreſt marſhes bore. 

Where now mitur'd yon ſlender aſhes ſtand, 

| Riſe from their tools and tempt the woodman's hand, 
e | Where | 
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Where the looſe trunks admit the partial ray 
Along the border take your cautious way. 
Here let —_ care the ſhorten'd gun employ, 
Leſt che thick boughs the purpos'd aim annoy ; 
Let fuper-added ſteel with preſſure ſure, | 
From the dank drip the ſhelter'd pan ſecure : 
And as the filent bird the ſtems among 
Wheels flow his deſultory flight along, 
With ſteady eye his wavering motion watch, 
And through the tine dns the advantage catch ; 
Though diſtant be the ſhot, the ſlighteſt wound 
Shall lay the fluttering victim on the ground, 
Rous'd by the ſpaniel, midſt the foreſt ſhade, 
Behold the trembling Leveret croſs the glade ! 
If round the extended plains yield ample ſpace, 
Or for the rapid courſe, or chearful chace, 


i * 
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O, ſacred be her ſteps! nr let thy hand 

Blaſt the fair hopes of a congenial band, 

Or for a tranſient pleaſure meanly foil 

The lengthen'd tranſport of the hunter's toil; 

But where ſteep hills and ſpacious woodlands'riſe, 
Or the long flight the frequent copſe denies, 
Blameleſs arreſt her rapid flight, nor ſpare 


The timid victim for the inglorious ſnare. 


Where ſhining rills with copious moiſture feed 
The deeper verdure of the irriguous mead, n! 
Or where between the purple heaths is ſeen 

The moſſy boſom of the low ravine, — 
The fearful e hid from the ſearching eye, | 
Mid the dank ſedge and nodding ruſhes lie. 
With ſudden turns oblique, when firſt they riſe,” , 
As from the weaver's arm the ſhuttle flies 


1 
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They ſhape their wavering courſe: but patient ſtay 
Till, with: ſecurer wing, they ſoar away: 
Then as aloſi their outſtretch'd pinions ſail, 
Borytion the boſom of the buoyant gale, | 
The fatal ſhot ſent forth with cautious fight, 
Shall bring them wheeling from their towering 
. 


When winter now, a gloomy tyrant, reigns 

In dreadful ſilence o'er, the ravaged. plains, 7 
Involves.in ſhects of ſuow i ihe bending woods, 
And throws his icy mantle * the floods, 
Cloſe by the harden'd. brook, whole ſullen firearm 

No mare: oft. murmuring aids the poet's dream, 
| Where, 'mid{tthematted/ſedge, the emerging flood 
Wich air and fe-rencys the finny brood; 
The paticen Giwlett finds with fend am 
To watch the ſtation of the watery game : 
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Not like che gentle angler, careleſs laid, 
In the cool ſhelter of the ſummer . 5 
But train'd wich hardy ſinews to deſy 


The chilling keenneſs.of a wintry thys | 
While here the aquatic Wild- (ou timid race 
With wonted pinion ſeek the well known place 
Where ruſhes thick the Widgeon's haunt-conceal; 
The blue-wing'd Mallard, and the tenderer Teal ; 


Swift on-the various race, in fiery ſhower, 

The ſcattering ſhots unſeen deſtruQion pour, 

With | mingled -Gangiter (Srodrichieribedilicent 
flood. | e 

And dye the ſullied ſnow with guſhing blood. 


. » 
— 


Sach are the ſports that fertile Ar sro yields, 
Such the- wing'd inmates of her milder fields; 
But bounteous Nature, with diffuſive hand, | 
Spreads wide her various produce o'er the land, 
K Each 


Each different region marks with nee; care, 
And bids a race congenial flouriſh there. N 
A tribe peculiar by her power is placd 
On the drear mountain, and the howling waſte, 
Which art and induſtry would rear in vain, 
Or in the ſhelter'd vale, or cultur'd plain. 
Hence wandering far from Excrand's gentler 
1 
Her ſpacious champains, and her paſtures green, 
The hardy youth will Cauzx1a's cliffs explore, 
Or climb the heights of Carzpoxta boar, ' // 
The Grouſe and ſable Heath-cock to purſue 
Where moors unbounded bred vim, 5c 
And fullen filence reigns, ſave where the tide 
Pours in ſwoln torrents from the 3 ſide; 
While ſummer ſuns in full effulgence ſhed - * 
' Their burning fervors on the throbbing head. 
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Thus has my verſe in humble ſtrains reveal'® 
The various pleaſures of the ſportive field, 
And ſhewn the different labors of the day 


As the revolving ſeaſons roll away : 
But vainly ſhall preceptive rules impart 
A perfect knowledge of this manly art; 


Praftice alone can certain {kill produce, 


And theory confirm'd by coriſtant uſe. 5 i 
As well the ſtripling of the gay parade, 
Proud of his filken ſaſh and ſmart cockade, 


Though taught by wiſe inftruQtors to explore 
The martial depth of mathematic lore; 

| Might hope to drive V1icrorra's crimſon tat 
Triumphant o'er the bleeding ranks of war, 
Ere the long march, the early toil, and late, 
The frequent ſcenes of danger and of fate, 
The fervor of the glowing breaſt allay; 
Change ardor's blaze for valor's temperate ray, 

Youu L And 
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And brave the force of winter's keeneſt hour, 


Till induſtry and time their work have wrought, - 
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And teach the mind, unruſſſed and ſerene, 
To keep her powers mid horrors, wildeſt ſcaene. 


* hs = o ”"" 2 + 
4 kw.» ** * 1 Fn 4 „ 1 7 & % * 
y = * * * * * * — 1 a _ 0 PI : „ — Sx SS t + 
* 


The hardy youth who pants with eager flame ' 
To ſend his. leaden bolts with certain aim, 


Muſt neter with diſappointed hopes recoil 


From cold and heat, from hunger and from til 


Muſt climb the hill, muſt tread the marſhy glade, 


| Or force the pallage through the. oppoling ſhade, 


Muſt range untam'd by Sor's meridian power. 


And honor crown. the Hill that labor taught. 
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vet ſome, theſe: harſher tudiments to ſpare,” | 
And equal att with eaſier toib to ſhare, © + 
Or wah with careful aim and ready ſigbt 
Thetbrallow wheeling in her fummer flights; , 
RA 1 5 4 1 0 Or 
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Or on ſore lofty, cliff, whoſe. chalky ſteep, -. 
Hangs with rude brow impending ger che deep. 


Where gulls and ſcreaming ſea-mews Nap the 


rock, . Ls 

Pour fire ty on \the Wy 8 Re" 
But vain their hopes—preſcnted.to ihe exe 
In ſuch diverſive lines the objects fly, 
The dazzled ſight unnumber ' d marks purſues | 

And ſhifts it's aim, uncertain which. to chuſe ; * 
Deciſion quick and calm, the koater's baaſ. iT 
By frequent change, is check d, — y 
And, guarded by irreſolute dela , .,;7 


Utouch'd ſhall future coveys fleet away. 


. = " 
" 2 £2 s > I 4 "2" ax — 1 
. >, 3 * * d POL 


® 


More + boubil gill to try ap Alan b blow, 4% 
To bring the percher from th aerial bough. 1... 1, 
Hon ſhall his thoughts the. level, chat prepare gl 
Wich all che caution, of mechanic care, yb/ 

4 '"% Exatt 


\ 


148 SHOOTING. 


ExaR and ſteady as the ſage's eye 
Through GALILEO, tube ſurveys the ſky, 


With ready view the tranſient objeR ſeize, 
| Swift as the motion of the rapid breeze, 
Purſue the uncertain mark with ſwift addreſs, 


And catch the fleeting moment of ſucceſs? 


Ere yet the Muſe her lay preceptive end 

ve eager youths theſe friendly rules attend: 

Tis not enough, that cautious aim, and ſure, 

From erring ſhots your brave compeers ſecure, 
That prudence guard thoſe ills which erſt might 

flow | 

From the wing'd javelin, and the ſounding bow ; 
For on the gun unnumber d bn wait, 

And various forms of unexpected fate. 
HDravn thro' the thorny hedge, the uncertain lock 
May give with fudden ſpring, a deadly ſhock ; 
4d Or 
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Or the looſe ſpark the rapid flaſh may raiſe, 
And wrap the ſulphurous duſt in inſtant blaze. 


"Tis hence the military race prepare 
The novice youth with ſuch affiduous care, 
And teach him with punQtilious art to wield 
The weighty n in the embattled field. 
Though ſome may deem the attention urg d too 
far, 

As the mere pomp and circumſtance of war; 
When cloſely wedg'd the firm battalions ſtand, 
Rank preſa d on rank, and band impelling band. 
Did not faſtidious zeal with cautious plan 
Define each act, and every motion ſcan, 

Oſt would the bullets mid the battles roar 

The thirſty herbage die with friendly gore, 
And oft the dangerous weapon's kindling breath 


Change fields of exerciſe, to fields of death. 
L 3 Behold 
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Behold yon eager race who o'er the plain, 
| With ſtimulating heel and loofen'd rein, 
Their panting courſers urge to leave behind 
The rapid currents of the northern wind, 
Though,” as with headlong rage they ruſh along, 


Impending darigets ſeem to wait the throng; bak 
Tbougtbürtis ede more apparent ſace 
Seem to attend the ardor of ide chace duo 
Yet, mid theſe calmer ſports, with ghaſtly mien 
The pallid form of flaughter lurks unſeen; - 
And while the hunter checks his bold career nod. 
To pour on Russ x x- tomb the ſorrowing tear, 
The ſportive train who haunt che fatal glades 
Where hoary Castus flows by GRAN TAG ſhades, 
Shall weep the unexpected blow that gave 
Their mich Ur Ton tö a Uteleſt grave.” 
Lamented youth! when erff on WaRLE VVS Hains 
We led in radiant arms our ruſtic wan, - 


F Wbat 
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What time Bx1TANN14, friendleſs and fotlopn, | 
Her horch expos d, ber navai-trophies torn} is.) 
Bold in her native vigor dar'd oppoſe 

Rebellious ſubjects, and combining foes; _ © 
In vain thy generous boſom burn'd to ſtand 

The manly bulwark of an injur'd land, 

Or nobly bleeding by the hoſtile ball, 

In freedom's, and in AL BION's cauſe to fall; 
Doom'd by relentleſs fate, to preſs the ground, 


The unhappy victim of a caſual wound. 


Votaries of rural joy! with mine while flow 
Your kindred ſtreams of ſympathetic woe, 
By ſalutary care, ah! learn to ſnun 
The hidden dangers of the unguarded gun! 
And, as in fields of pleaſure you acquire 


The ſoldier's manly toil and ſteady fire, 


I 4 His 
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His cautious uſe of arms attentive heed, 
Careful by no inglorious wound to bleed, 


Nor laviſh life, but in the ſacred cauſe 
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W HEN bold Ambition tempts the ingenu- 
ops mind 

To leave the beaten paths of life behind, 

Sublime on Glory's pinions to ariſe, 

Urg'd by the love of manly enterprize ; 

Swol'n Indolence and Fear, with envious view 

The radiant track inceſſant will purſue, 

The ſneer of Malice to the croud will teach, 


And mock thoſe labors they deſpair to reach. 


„This little Poem was written on ſeeing Mr. Saver, 
the firſt EncL1sH AtronavurT, aſcend in his Balloon from 
the Phyſic Garden in Oxford, in November 1784. 
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Nor does the bold Adventurer dread alone 
The poiſon'd ſhafts by ſcowling Envy thrown; 
For deck'd in Wiſdom's garb pedantic Pride, 

And pompous Dulneſs conſtant to her ſide, 
Shall rs with looks profound each new deſign 
By the lere rules of Compaſs and of Line, 


And damn the Scheme, whoſe Author can't pro- 


* „ 
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The exact returns of profit and of ule. 


Far be it from the Muſe with Siren fong 


To draw from uſeful toil the induſtrious throng, 
Or o'er the ſerious arts of life to raiſe 

Warm Speculation's yet unſanQtion'd praiſe, 
Earth's genial lap who teaches to unfold 

A richer ſtore of . gold, 

Who knows in union's cloſer bands to draw 


The oppoſing claims of Liberty and Law, 
Who 
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Who dares in Freedom's holy cauſe to brave 
The adverſe legion and the boſtile wave, 
Shall gain from Virtue's breath a purer fame 


Than all the Poet or the Sage can Gaim. 


Yet, led by Science, they whoſe ſteps explore 
Each deep reſource of Nature's hidden ſtore; 
Whether pale ſtudy prompt them to reveal 
What wonderous ſcenes her ſhapes minute conceal, 
Or with ſuperior zeal and bolder toil, 
Which danger cannot check, or labor foil, 
They trace her giant form and march ſublime 
Through each viciſſitude of ſoil and clime, 

Shall ſurely there ſome treaſur'd ſecrets find, 
Parents of good and uſeful to mankind, 
Which far conceal'd from vulgar eye-ſight lay 
Till ative Science call'd them into day, 


Whey 
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When firſt ſage MaTnzs:s thoſe laws reveal'd 
Which lead the Stars thro' Heaven's eternal held, 
What preſcience could foreſee their courſe ſhould 

* | 
The future veſſel through the unfathom'd tide ? 
Does Boraxy colle& her flowers in vain 
Withqut one lenjent herb to ſoften pain ? 

And has the Muss ſtill pour'd an empty lay, 
Nor charm'd one vagrant foot to virtue's way ? 


Or grant that Science, of her "2008 profuſe, 
Forſake awhile her toils of graver uſe, 
Yet ſure no vulgar joys his breaſt engage 
Who reads the wonders of her awful page, 
Purſues the paths by former Sages trod, 
| Which lead thro Nature's works, to Nature's God ; 
Now follows Vegetation's varied powers, | 


Thro' all the change of foliage, fruit, and flowers, 


Now 
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Now feels the electric fpark with ſudden flame 
Shoot mimic lightning through his thrilling frame, 


And now delights the etheraal orbs to trace 


Amid the vaſt expanſe of boundleſs ſpace. 


Hail then ye daring few ! who proudly ſoar 
Through paths by mortal eye unview'd before! 
From earth and all her humble fcenes who rife 
To ſearch the extended manſions of the ſkies. 
If firm his breaſt who firſt undaunted gave 
His fragile veſſel to the ſtormy wave, 

How much ſuperior he! whoſe buoyant car 
Borne through the ſtrife of elemental war, 
Driven by the veering wind's uncertain tide, 
No helm to ſteer him, and no oar to guide, 
See Earth's ſtupendous regions ſpread below, 
To hillocks ſhrunk the mountains loftieſt brow. 


Who 
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Who now his head ſublime, aſtoniſh'd ſhrouds 
In che dull gloom of rain-diſtended clouds, 
And fits eathron'd 'mid ſolitude and ſhade 
Which human eye-{ight never can pervade, 

Or rides amidit the howling tempeſt's force 
Tracing the volley'd lightning to it's ſource, 

Or proudly riſing o'er the lagging wind 

Leaves all the jarring Atmoſphere behind, 

And at his feet, while ſpreading clouds extend, 
While thunders-bellow, and while ſtorms deſcend, 
Feels on his head the enlivening ſun-beams play, 


And drinks in ſkies ſerene the unſullied ſtream of 


day. 


And fay ye gloomy Cynics who deſpiſe 
The manly labors of the brave and wiſe, 


Who damp with envious breath the generous fires 


Which Science kindles and which Fame inſpires, 


et 


vet Hell's remoteſt regions would explore 

If the rich mine allur'd with proffer'd ore. 

Say can ye tell what this, yet novel art, 

May to the future race of man impart, | 

What wonders hence may to our ſons be ſhewn, : 

Truths now untaught, and bleſſings yet unknown:? 

Tempted by cloudleſs ſkies, yet half afraid, 

When firſt the novice mariner eſſay d 

On the frail raft the border to forfake 

To try the boſom of the unrufled lake; 

Graſping with trembling hand the ill-form'd oar, 

And ſcarcely venturing from the leſſening ſhore, 

While ſhouting crouds applauding rent the ſkies, 

And weeping matrons blam'd the bold emprize : 

Had ſome enthuſiaſt boſom then foretold 

What wonderous ſcenes the invention ſhould. un- 
fold, + 


- 


| That 
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That Ocean bay -d by this improving Art 
Should Join thoſe coaſts it's billows ſeem'd to part, 
Bear the ſtupendous Bark in ſafety o'er, 

And every produce waft to every ſhore ; 

Had talk'd of climes by future Navies croſs'd 
From ſcenes of Arctic to Antarctic froſt, 
And regions open d to the aſtoniſn d fight 
Beyond Imagination wildeſt flight; 


Such credit had he gain d, as now would gain 
The ſanguine votary from the ſneering train, 
_ Whoſe hopes ſhould promiſe from the improv'd 

balloon 
Planets explor'd, and Empires of the Moon. 


Then while the ſons of GaLLIA juſtly claim 
The earlieſt trophies in this field of fame, 
Shall Ars 1ox's race with, impotence of Pride 


Not emulate their triumphs, but deride? 


No! 
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No! while they candid own their Rivals here 
Have ſtarted firſt in, Glory's bright career, 


Let generous ardor fire each kindred ſoul 


To join their footſteps ere they reach the 1 


And while the Wealthy and the Great combine 
United Patrons of this bold deſign, 

The applauding Muſe her garlands ſhall beſtow 
To crown the intrepid Youth's ſucceſsful brow, 
Who firſt of Bairaix's offipring dar'd to riſe - 
Upborne by native Genius to the ſkies, 

New laurels rais d on Isis learned plain, 


And taught her oſier d brink to rival SEINE. 
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ov the loud winds with angry pinions 


ſweep 

The laboring boſom of the ſtormy deep, 

The face of day o erſpread by vapors ſcovls, 

And mid the ſhrowds the increaſing tempeſt howls, 
Ober the ll af the giant ſurges riſe, 
Aha a new Chaos mingles earth and ſkies; 
Bold even in danger's face, the naval train 
Exert their force, and try their art 1 vain; 


Deſpair and Death on all their efforts lower, 


And the loud tempeſt mocks their feeble power. 


Large 
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Large and more large the threatening rocks appear, 

And every billow brings their fate more near. — 

Steep PuRBEck's chalky cliffs, whoſe n 
night 

So oft have fill'd the boſom with delight, 

When, as from hoſtile coaſts and diſtant ſkies ] 

The wave-worn mariner, returning, ſpies 

Their well-known ſummits with exulting eyes, 

Renews each ſcene with thoughts domeſtic dear, 

And wets the cheek with joy's o'er raptur'd tear, 

Now in the dreadſul garb of terror dreſs'd 

Freeze life's warm tide, and chill the ſhuddering 

breaſt ; 
And the lov'd ſhore that life, that freedom gave, 


Now ſinks her ſons beneath the whelming wave. 


So JasoN's infant race, a ſuppliant train, 
Around their frantic mother cling in vain, 


M 2 Hang 


\ 
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Hang on the parent boſom that ſupplied 
Their earlieſt nurture with it's milky tide ; 
On all their pangs ſhe ſmiles with ſavage joy, 


And her on hands her hated race deſtroy. 


Full on the ſhore the giddy veſſel drives, 
And the rude ſhock her ſolid timbers rives, 


The laſhing wave her batter d planks divides, 
And o'er her deck the ſea reſiſtleſs rides. — 
Sey ſhall no voice in pitying ſtrains relate 

The hardy mariner's untimely fate, 

Who oft Bzxitaxx14A's ſtreaming flag unfurl'd 

To the wild inmates of the Southern world, 

Or with bold pro the hoſtile fleet explor'd 
When louder than the ſurge the battle roar'd ? 

ves! yes! to them the ſorrowing Muſe, ſhall pay 


The votive tribute of a mournful lay : 
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Yet while ſhe pours the unavailing tear 

Some tranſient gleams the night of horror chear. 
For ſeenes that frequent ſhapes of Death impart | 
Arm the firm breaſt, and ſteel the manly heart; 
And he who oft has-ſcen his ghaſtly form 

Glare in the fight, and thunder in the ſtorm, 

Will with bold arm his tyrant force engage, 


And while he combats mitigates his rage. 


Not ſuch the means to check the awful doom 
When Youth and Beauty meet the watery tomb . 
Where thoſe mild graces partial Nature gave ; 
To ſooth the KIND of the wiſe, and brave, 

_ Soften'd by all that fond aſſiduous care : 
Which every boſom gives the young,” and fair, 
Fach kind attention warm affection pays, 


The Parent's fondneſs, and the Lover's praiſe, 
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Teach Senſibilitys reſiſtleſs glow 

To raiſe each fear, and double every woe. 

Say how ſhall they, whoſe eye's averted ſight 

Shrinks trembling from the phantom of affright, 

While Art inventive ſkreens each lovely form | 

Or from the ſultry ray, or chilling ſtorm ; 

Say how ſhall they with gentle boſoms brave 

The ruſhing torrent of the delug'd wave, | 

Where Death's pale ſhape in heighten'd terrors 
dreſs'd 

Strikes icy horror through the firmeſt breaſt ? 


What language can deſcribe, what colors ſhew, 


Each varied form of terror and of woe 2— 
With pallid features, and diſheveIl'd hair, 
In all the agony of dumb deſpair, 

Here on the deck the wretched vittim hes, 


And views approaching death with lifted eyes. 


Here 
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Here piercing cries drown'd by the ſounding main 

Invoke an abſent mother's aid in vain. 

Here ſtony fear arreſts the laboring breath, 

And dread, anticipates the {ſtroke of death. 

This on the crew her eye atentive throws 

To try if hope one diſtant ray beſtows. 

And ſee ſupreme in ſorrow and diſtreſs | 

The wretched fire his trembling daughters preſs, 

Now down his cheeks the ſtreaming torrents roll, 

And fpeak the bitter anguiſh of his ſoul ; 

And now parental care his face beguiles, 

And hides his heartfelt pangs in tranſient ſmiles, 

Throws a faint ſunſhine o'er the braw of care, | 

And gilds with hope the horror of -deſpair.— 

Heavens !—that ſoul-piercing ſhriek ! the con- 
fliet's 1 | 


Huſh'd are their cries, their boſoms beat no more ; 
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Sad, ſilent, all, fave where the wild winds urge 

The ſullen fury of the heaving ſurge ; 

And, floating lifeleſs, ſee each beauteous form 

Drives a pale corſe before the ruthleſs ſtorm. 
Even the bert mariner whoſe doubtful hand 

Juſt gra ſps the ſummit of the wiſh'd- for land, 

w hile ſcarce his thoughts the ſenſe of ſafety know, 

Etcap'd from rocks above, and waves below, 

Amid the conflif keen of hope and fear 

Hears their laſt cries ſtill vibrate in his ear, 

Feels their keen anguiſh midſt his deareſt frife, 


And mourns their ſufferings while he pants for life. 


THE 


1 
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W HERE gentle Dx va's lucid waters glide | 


In flow meanders thro' the winding vale, 
And fertile CesTr1a's paſtures green divide; 
Deep in the boſom of a ſheltering dale 
By uplands guarded from the wintry gale, 
In ruſtic ſite a lowly village ſtands, 
Not laid in form exact with artful ſcale, 
But ſcatter'd wide by Chance's careleſs hands 
Mid woods, and breezy hills, and-lawns, and fal- 


low'd lands. 
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II. 
Here by the verdant margin of the flood 


Mid oſiers dank the humble cottage lies, 


And here emerging from the bowering wood 


From chimnies low the curling ſteams ariſe, 


Here on the heath adorn'd with purple dyes 


The open caſement drinks the ambroſial air, 


While pointing boldly to the ambient ſkies, 


The taper ſteeple marks the houſe of prayer, 


Where to the holy rite the village race repair. 


- 


III. 
Here erſt a ſimple fabric might you ſee, 


The peaceful manſion of the Pariſh Prieſt : 


Though unadorn'd with coſtly ſymmetry 


No ſplendid portal woo'd the noble gueſt, 
Yet from his lowly door the gentle breaſt 


Was 


% 
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Was never by unfecling menace driven, 
While Charity in robe of ermine dreſs d 
Beheld her ſcanty offerings freely given; 
Nor ſhall her ſmalleſt boon eſcape the eye of 


heaven, | 


IV. 
Though proud Magnificence with ſplendid arm 
Had here no vaſt ſuperfluous pomp diſplay'd, 
| Yet Neatneſs was at hand with fimpler charm, 
And each domeſtic comfort lent it's aid. 
Though no extended lawns, no foreſt-ſhade 
Struck with aſtoniſhment the enchanted fight, 
Yet the ſmall ſpot in Beauty ſtood array'd, 
Since all around by Huſbandry 'was dight, 
For well ſuch cultur'd ſcenes the. placid ſenſe dos 
light. | 
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V. 

Right to the golden ſun's meridian ray 

Healthful, and gay, the chearful front was placed: 

Where no Acanthus twin'd with mimic ſpray 
To crown the column of CokINTIAN tale; 

By the ſoft tendrils of the vine embraced 

O'er the {lop'd roof the __ ſhoots extend, 

Now with feſtoons of leaves luxuriant graced, 

And now, as Autumn's ripening beams deſcend, 

Loaded with ſwelling fruit, the purple cluſters 

| bend. 11 | 


becridams Nowra: 
——... NY7ETRNIRY 
Kept by diurnal-toil in neat array, 
By walls defended from the inſults frore 
Of Boreas” blaſt, and Eu ave rude aflray ; 


- 


C Againſt 
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Againſt whoſe height leant many a tender ſpray, 

Where the ripe fruits in bluſhing order glow, 

Matur d by genial Sor's refled ed ray: 

Nor did their ſides unwelcome walk beſtow 

When though the ſun be bright, right keen the 
winds might blow. | 


.. 

. The gravel'd paths by rule exact deſign d 

In equal parts the cultur'd plot divide, 

Where culinary plants of various kind 

From every eye the thick clpalien hide, 
Beneath, the border deck'd with FLora's pride 
Exhibits to the view unnumber'd dyes, 
Where in ſucceſſion through each changing tide 
Attentive art the varying plants ſupplies, 

| Still to chai the ſmell, and faſcinate PR 


eyes. | 


vil, 
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VIII. | 
Here venturing on the verge of Winter's power 
The Snowdrop, Aconite, and Crocus grow, 
The pallid Primroſe hails the vernal hour, 
And humbly ſweet the azure Violets blow, 
The Lilies of the vale their fragrance throw, © | 
In meretricious pride the Tulip blooms, 


Their gaudy pomp the rich Carnations ſhow, 


* And, 0 er the reſt who regal power aſſumes, | 


The Roſier's fragrant bud the paſting gale per- 


fumes. 


IX. 


Nor did Pomona's treaſure leſs abound | 


Alternate as the months their power diſplay ; 
Here crept the fragrant Strawberry on the ground, 
Or wav'd the Cherry on the loaded ſpray, 


THE PARSONAGE IMPROVED. 155 


Here glow'd the NeQarine in the Summer ray, 

Here ſwell'd the Peach all-tempting to the view, 

Nor was the Gooſeberry's meaner fruit away, 4 

Or Currant red or rich in golden bue, 

Or Pear with ſugar'd juice, or Plum of gloſſy 
| blue. 


X. 


Nor will the Muſe diſdain with curious eye, 

Beyond the thick eſpalier's verdant ſkreen, 

Amid the vegetable tribes to pry 

That ſpread their ſhoots the bordering paths be- 
tween; Hs 

| Salubrious viands for the board I ween !— 

Wich various dainties was the ground o erſpread, 

The Cabbage yellow, and the Colewort green, 

The Aſparagus that ſprings | in lowly bed, 

And Artichokes that rear aloft the ſpiny head. 


XI, 
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XI. 
The Bean whoſe perfume {cents the ambient ſkies, 
The twining Pea, the Turnip's juicy root, 
| The Celery that winter's blaſt defies, 
The Radiſh warm, the Carrot's vigorous ſhoot, 
The rich Potatoe fam'd Itaxz's fruit 
Sacred 10 Venus in the genial hour, 
The Leek whoſe ſteams the haſty 3 ſuit, 
With ample head the ſwelling Cauliflower, 


And Lettuce friendly deem'd to Morenzvus' 


drowly power. 


XII. 

An Orchard too adjoin'd whoſe vernal hue 

Might ſhame the coſtly ſhrubbery's proudeſt dyes, 
Whoſe daisy cd fod delights the roving view, 
And paſture to the gentle ſteed ſupplies "Ps 


While 
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While the bland influence of Autumnal ſkies 
Ripen'd the ruddy fruit of general uſe, 

Either to crown the board with luſcious pies, 

Or bid the goblet ſmile with mantling juice, 
Bright as the generous wines that Southern climes 


produce. 


XIII. 
Nor was there wanting ornamental care, 
The Arbor, lat of Summer jollity, 
Where Eglantines perfum'd the evening air, 
And Woodbines ſweet, and Jaſmins fair to ſee; 
Here ſometimes from each ſcene of tumult free 
Would Contemplation lift her eye divine, 
And ſometimes Mirth excite to ſocial glee, 
While bright with amber hue the beer would 
ſhine, | 


Or bluſh the cryſtal cup with LusitTAN1A's wine. 


VOL, 1. _—_ XIV. 
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XIV. 


Should vagrant Fancy tempt the ioot to ſtray 


Beyond the Garden's or the Orchard's bound, 


Through green incloſures led the winding way 


Which the live fence, and leafy hedge-row 


mound ; 


— While gently gliding through the enamell'd ground 


A filver ſtream with placid current flows, 
Whoſe ſhelving bank with vivid alders crown'd 


A ſite convenient to the Angler ſhews 


While the deluſive fly with {kilful hand he throws, 


XV. 


Pleas'd and contented with * calm abode 


The reverend Paſtor liv'd in quiet ſtate, 


The path heaven mark d he unrepining trod, 
Lov d by the Poor, reſpetted by the Great: 


'The 
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The Rainy Envy, and the Fury Hate, 

Far from his gentle flock he drove away, 

Till bent at length by Time's increaſing weight 
His failing powers with gradual lapſe decay, 


Secure in happier climes to bloom again for aye. 


XVI.. 
From thoſe fair ſeats by Is 1s“ ſedgy ſide 
Where RHEDECYNA rears her hundred ſpires, 
His holy Succeſſor is ſoon ſupplied. 
His beating boſom ſwells with new deſires ; 
For by the bleſt attainment he acquires | 
A right from monkiſh cloiſters to remove, 
Light a pure flame at Wedlock's ſacred fires, 
And all the ſcenes of untried rapture prove, 


Which crown the myſtic couch of Hymeneal 


Love, 


N 2 XVII, 
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XVII. 

With eager haſte he ſecks his new abode, 
Keen Hope anticipating each delight ; | 

But o'er the little Empire as he ſtrode 
It's vulgar Beauties fade upon his ſight, 

For forms of elegance had charm'd his ſprite, 
The alley trim offends his nicer taſte, 

And each compartment rang'd in angles right, 


Nor can he ſee by Huſbandry debas'd 


Nature's imperial mien with ſimple Beauty graced. 


XVIII. 
Much in his mind he bore each lovely ſeat 
That fair Oxon1Aa's neighbouring plains diſplay, 


How would his raptur'd heart with tranſports 
beat 


Through ſhady DritenLsy's ſpreading groves to 
ſtray, | 


Or 
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Or as on Nuxnznan's breezy heights he lay 


To view the bending ſtream of Is1s flow 


T ugh meadows rich in all the pride of Mar, 
Or pace the poliſh'd ſcenes of princely STows, 


Or fill his ſated eye on BLenuzin's towery brow, 


XIX. 
Nor need he wander from the Muszs ſhade 
To view improving taſte's progreſſive power: 
No more in knots by ſkill capricious laid 
Does tonſile box ſage Wicknan's arms em- 
bower.— 
Where pious LAup defign'd the hallow'd tower 
Throws Art her veſture with a chaſter hand; 
While, welcome refuge from-the ſultry hour! 
By cooling gales with gentle pinions fann d 


| MzxTox's delightful groves with gloowy foliage 
ſtand. | 


N 3 | XX, 
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XX. 

Here Ma'vi.en too her ſplendid dome ſurveys, 
Or venerable ſhade, in Cn ERWELL's ſtream.— 
O witching Memory aſſiſt my ns 
And ſteep my ſenſes in thy ſoothing dream! 
Here wandering oft by CyxTa1a's filver beam 
My-youthful Fancy woo'd the ſacred Wins, 
Or plied. by midnight lamp the graver theme, 
Or joy'd with Mirth's convivial ſons to join, 
Or paid the fervent vow at Friendſhip's holy 

ſhrine. | 


XXI. 
While thus the powers of Elegance unfold 
Their F aery viſions to his dazzled view, 


With ſcorn his eyes the homely ſpot behold; — 


Anxious the ſteps of Nature to purſue, 


* 


THE PARSONAGE IMPROVED. 183 


On humbler ſcale his eager thoughts renew 

Whate'er the ſons of genuine taſte admire, 

Whate'er the hands of Bxows and SkENSTONE 
drew, 

Or WuzATLEY's ſober dition could inſpire, 

Or wak'd the ſounding ſtrings of Mason's hea- 
venly Lyre. 


XXII. 
Now the ſtrong laborer with repeated blow 
Each old incumbring ornament aſſails, h 
The guardian wall, it's ſheltering height laid low | 
Admits the Fury of the coflern gales.— 
Ah! what it's ſtrength the buttreſs now avails 
That ſafely kept the garden's flowery ſcene !— 
Spreads the ſlight fence it's ineffectual rails 
Painted by curious Art of duſky green, 
Where oſt the ſportful lambs, deſtruQtive creep 


between, 
N 4 XXIII. 
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xu. 
The eſpaliers thick with bluſhing fruitage gay, 
The flowing border ſtretch'd with careful line, 
The vegetable viands, all give way, 
And low their heads the orchard-trees recline ; 
While ſpread abroad with uniform deſign 
The unvaried graſs-plot dank extends around 
Chequer'd with ragged clumps of ſombre pine, 
And finks the deep Haha it's ſubtle mound, | 


Fhat nothing from the plain the garden ſcene may 


bound. 


XXIV. - 
Cloſe by the border winds with tortur'd courſe 
The gravel'd path it's undulating way, 
| Where evergreens that mock ſtern winter's force, 


And flowering ſhrubs their different dyes diſplay. 


The 
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The Cypreſs dark, the Lilac's barren ſpray, 
Succeed each uſeful plant's ſuperior blow, 

And as the owner's eyes the work furvey 

He ſees with joy each fair improvement grow, 
And deems his little reign a BLENHEIM Ora 


Sro WE. 


XXV. 


| Now iſſuing from the garden to the fields 
As Taſte capricious bares her active arm, 


It's leafy ſhade the lofty Hedgerow yields, 

And quits the lofty fence it's fragrant charm : 
Nought can it's vernal ſweets the ſtroke diſarm, 
Low on the earth it's blooming glory lies, 
Where erſt the pathway ſhelter'd lay and warm, 
And o'er the ſcene the ſcatter'd clumps ariſe 


No guard from wintry winds, no ſhade from ſultry 
ſkies, 


XXVI, 
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XXVI. 
The brook that gently through the level meads 


As Nature's hand directed us'd to wind, 


Obedient follows now as Faſhion leads 

In curves 1s tortur'd, or in lakes TOTP 
While to the hands of Induſtry conſign'd 
No more the bending oſiers kiſs the tide, 

Where of the filent fiſher lay reclin'd; 


And from the force of Soz's meridian pride 


The Naiad tries in vain her throbbing breaſt to 


hide. 


XXVII. 
The work compleated, now ſurvey the ſcene 


Rich in the dreſs of ornamental Taſte, 
Each uſeful plant of humbler homelier green 


By barren elegance is now replaced, 


3 
While 
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While as if ſeated on the open waſte 
Unſhelter'd, uninclos'd the houſe appears: 

And by no Arts of Huſbandry debas'd, 

The frequent weed uncheck'd it's offspring rears, 


And the rude common's garb the ſcanty paddock 


Wears. 


XXVIII. 

Wanting the Scythe that each returning dawn 
Rank Vegetation's progreſs ſhould correct, 
Unſightly tuſts deform the graſſy lawn, 
Nor can the corded fence the ſhrubs protect. 
Oft will the Shepherd Boy his charge negle& 
And crouding Flocks the riſing clumps invade, 
Oft 'mid the paths by care domeſtic deck'd 
The ſteed's unſeemly 12 will be laid, 
And oft the ſwine allies uproot the verdaut 

glade. e _ 


XXIX, 
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XXIX. 
And here perchance, bending his beetled brow, 
Some angry Critic ſcornful ſhall exclaim : 

© What Goruic Wight is this, who dares avow 

C To ſcorn of Butrisn Arts the faireſt name, 

. Who wiſhes to recall with Idiot aim 

© What Elegance has baniſh'd from our ſhore, 
Would blaſt the rural wreath of Arx ions fame 
© The ancient forms of Folly to reſtore, _ 

And bid the ſpruce Parterre uſurp her ſeats once 


© more?” 


XXX. 
Far be ſuch blame! no BRTTOx's eye can ſee 
With greater joy the rural taſte ariſe, 
Spread vide in native pomp the untortur d tree, 


And the plain turf ſucceed the tulips dyes, 


| 3 * — | 
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As Nature boon her ſimple charm ſupplies 
Dreſs'd by the hand of Cultivation fair, 
Where Art alone the curious eye deſcries 
By ſhining every lawn with neater air, 
The ſod's more gloſſy green, the gardener's nicer 
care. 
| XXXI. 
When Grandeur ſpreads around the extended park 
Let laviſh Nature plan the bold deſign, 
The poliſh'd culture ſhall the boundary mark, 
And graced, not cramp'd by Art, the Work ſhall 
mine: Boy 
No need the rule, the level, and the line, 
Should 'midſt the ſhades intrude with formal mien, 
The ſplendid walk, the verdant carpet fine, 
The contraſt bright of variegated green, 


Shall ſhew that artful care has form'd the extenſive 


ſcene. 


xXXII. 


190 THE PARSONAGE IMPROVED. 


XXXII. 
But when ſcant Fortune checks this flattering joy, 
Nor gives to ornament the rural reign, 
Why the trim Garden's lowlier charms deſtroy ?— 
Why Huſbandry's more homely cares diſdain ?— 
If Induſtry with her aſſiduous train 
With ſtep reluQtant from the ſpot recedes, 
What features ſhall diſtinguiſh Taſte's domain 
From the expanſe of paſtures, and of meads, 
| But Culture's looſer robe, and more luxuriant 


weeds ? 


SIX 
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BEING THOSE OMITTED BY MR. WEST. 
TRANSLATED FROM THE GREEK, WITH NOTES. 


FIRST PRINTED IN THE YEAR MDCCLXXV, 


R 


H E following tranſlations were firſt pub- 
| liſhed in the year 1775, and I had then 
ſome idea of proceeding with the reſt of Pix DAR's 
Odes, that had been omitted by Mr. WEST. But 
my attention being called for ſome time to other 
objects, and a compleat tranſlation of the PyTHIAN, 
NxMEAN, and Isrymiaxn Odes, being publiſhed 
by Mr. Buxnazy GrezNe, I gave up the deſign. 
Tranſlations of the ancient Poets, if faithfully 
executed, and the connexion and arrangement of 
their thoughts properly preſerved, are undoubt- 
edly of uſe even to the learned Reader. The 
Author of PoLymET1s declares, that he never 
perfectly underſtood the Satires and Epiſtles of 
Honk ace, till he read Mr. Pore's imitations of 
them, How neceſſary then muſt ſuch an aſſiſt- 
ance be to the explanation of a Poet, of all 
others the moſt daring in his flights ; and whoſe 
meaning has been ſo much perplexed by fanciful, 
and taſteleſs Commentators, 
„ O ; Of 
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Of my own attempt I ſhall only ſay, that I have 
ſtudiouſly endeavored to give the ſenſe of the Ori- 
ginal as exaAaly as poſſible ; not taking too great 
liberty in paraphraſing on one hand, nor on the 
other, ſuffering the Spirit of the Poet to eſcape 
me, by adhering too cloſely to his Letter. I have 
added Notes on ſome obſcure, and on ſome ſtrik- 
ing paſſages, which I have thrown together at the 
end of each Ode, and which Arrangement I muſt 
here defend, as it was cenſured by the Critical 

Reviewer, whoſe candid obſervations on the tranſ- 
lation in general, demand my acknowledgment. 
If the attention of the Reader is to be called off 
at all, from the peruſal of the text by typographi- 
cal marks, I readily agree that his eye had bet- 
ter be drawn to the bottom of the page, than to 
be obliged to ſeek what it wants in another place. 
But I think it much better that the attention given 
to the general tenor of the Ode, ſhould not be 
interrupted at all; and this end is fully effected, 
by the Notes only referring to the number of the 
verſe, without encumbering the text with either 
mark, or figure; which, to judge by what hap- 
pens to mylelf, will attract notice in ſpite of the 
firmeſt reſolution to the contrary. I cannot ex- 
plain my Ideas on this ſubject better, than in the 
words of Mr. SeENCT, which I have before al- 
luded to. I uſed,” he ſays, to be perpetually 

| *. conſulting 


— 
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c conſulting my notes: and before I left School, 
* could have given you three or four different 
meanings for moſt of the difficult paſſages in 
© VikxG11,, Horace, or JUVENAL, and perhaps 
twenty, for ſome in PERSTus. This way of 
« ſtudying, by drawing your eye off (at every line 
* almoſt) to the fide lights, inſtead of keeping it 
© ſteady upon the proper object you ought to 
view, makes one often forget the real intention 
© of the Author; and almoſt loſes the thread of 
* his thoughts, and the connexion of the whole 
piece. PoLyYMETEs, Dial. XVII. 

As to the frequent digreſſions of the Poet, they 
are very juſtly accounted for by Mr. WesT in 
his Preface, and certainly aroſe more from ne- 
ceſſity than choice. For as he was obliged to 
take notice of the particular attions of his Patrons, 
whoſe exploits he was paid for celebrating, ſo it 
was abſolutely neceſſary for him to avoid diſ- 
guſting the reſt of his audience by the ſameneſs 
of the ſubjet; and to do this, he was forced to 
introduce ſuch popular ſtories and anecdotes, as 
he could by any means connett with the Country 
or Family of the Conquerors, who moſt of them 
boaſted a deſcent from ſome of the Heroes, and 
Demi-gods of the fabulous ages. 

As the ſituation of a Poet Laureat is ſomething 
ſimilar to that of our ancient Lyric Poet, might 

„ not 


not our Birth Day Odes be rendered more inter- 
eſting to the Public, by interweaving ſome of the 
popular ſtories which may be found in our an- 
nals, with the uſual compliments of the Day? J 
think ſomething of this kind was attempted by 
Mr. WnuiTEutAaD. An idea of this nature in the 
hands of our prefent Laureat, might render thoſe 
periodical productions not only a claſſical enter- 
tainment for the preſent time, but a permanent 
and valuable acquiſition to poſterity. 


T HE 
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THE TWP EEE 


Of ee 


To Psaumis of Camarina, on his Victory in 
the Chariot Race. 


ARGUMENT, 


The Poet, after an invocation to Jure1TER, extols 
Psaumis for his Victory in the Chariot Race, and 
for has deſire to honor his country. From thence 
he takes occaſion to praiſe him for his ſkill in 
managing horſes, his hoſpitality, and his love of 
peace; and, mentioning the hiſtory of EROIN Vs, 
excuſes the early whiteneſs of lus hair. 


STROPHE. 
( k REAT Jove! ſupreme immortal King! 
Borne on the unwearied thunder's wing ; 


Again thy hours that roll along 


Reſponſive to the varicd ſong, 
ot Awake 
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Awake my Lyre, and ſend me forth * 
A witneſs of heroic worth. 

The Virtuous in a Friend's ſucceſs rejoice, 

And join the applauding Herald's chearf al VOICE 
O ſon of Saturn! who on ZErTxa's brow, 
The woody load of Tyrhox's glant breaſt, 10 
Holdeſt thy high abode; the Graces vs 


Invite thee to aſſiſt the Strain, addreſs'd 


| To greet the Victor in the Or xupic ſtrife ; 


Of every virtuous deed, the luſtre, and the life, 


ANTISTROPHE. 

On his proud Car triumphant placed, 15 
His brows with Pisa“ Olive graced, 
| Lo PsauMIs comes! the Shores around 
Fair Cauanina's Praiſe reſound 5 
For to his own illuſtrious name | 


The Patriot joins his Country's Fame. 20 


* 
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O may the immortal Gods propitious hear 

His future vows, and grant each pious prayer! 
Well is he {kill'd to train the generous Steed, 
Fair Plenty crowns his hoſpitable gate, 

With breaſt ſincere he courts the placid meed 25 
Of ſmiling Peace, beſt Guardian of the State. 
No hues fallacious tinge my honeſt lay, 


Experience to the world will every truth diſplay. 


„ 

This from the LEAANAN Dames' diſgrace 
Freed“ CLymenus' vidorious ſon, 30 
When, clad in brazen arms, the race 
Wich active limbs the Hero won, 

And, taking from Hyes1eyLE the c 

He thus the royal Maid addreſs'd: 

Behold the Man! nor great in ſpeed alone! 35 
My hand unvanquiſh'd, undiſinay'd my breaſt. 


* Erginus, 


O4 Theſe 
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Awake my Lyre, and ſend me forth "i 
A witneſs of heroic worth. 
The Virtuous in a Friend's ſucceſs rejoice, 


And join the applauding Herald's chearful voice. 


O ſon of Saturn ! who on ZETxa's brow, 
The woody load of TyrHOx's glant breaſt, 10 
Holdeſt thy bigh abode ; the GRACES aus 
Invite thee to aſſiſt the Strain, addreſs'd 
To greet the Victor in the Oryaric ſtrife ; 


Of every virtuous deed, the luſtre, and the life, 


ANTISTROPHE. 

On his proud Car triumphant placed, 15 
His brows with PisA's Olive graced, 
Lo Psaums comes ! the Shores around 
Fair CAMARINA'S Praiſe reſound ; 

For to his own illuſtrious name | 


The Patriot joins his Country's Fame. 20 


* 
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O may the immortal Gods propitious hear 

His future vows, and grant each pious prayer! 
Well is he {kill'd to train the generous Steed, 
Fair Plenty crowns his hoſpitable gate, 

With breaſt ſincere he courts the placid meed 25 
Of ſmiling Peace, beſt Guardian of the State. 
No hues fallacious tinge my honeſt lay, 


Experience to the world will every truth diſplay. 


. 

This from the LENA Dames' diſgrace 
Freed“ CLymenus' n ſon, 30 
When, clad in brazen arms, the race | 
With attive limbs the Hero won, 

And, taking from Hyes1evLe the Crown, 

He thus the royal Maid addreſs'd : | 
Behold the Man! nor great in ſpeed alone! 35 
My hand nn undiſmay'd my breaſt. | 


* Erginus, 


G4: . Thee 
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Theſe Silver Treſſes, lo! are ſpread 
Untimely, on a youthful Head; 
For oft capricious Nature's Rage 


Gives to the vi gorous Brow, the hoary Tint of Age. 40 
————— — — —— — — 


NOTE 5s. 


Psaumis of CAMARINA was, ling to the Scholiaſt, 
the ſon of Aczxon; and got the Victory in the Chariot 
Race in the eighty-ſecond Olympiad, about the time that 
Roms was governed by the DECEMVIXI. CAMARINA was 2 
city of SICILY, now called CAMARANA. 885 
Ver. 2. Borne on the unwearied thunder's wing. ] I find 
the word 'ExzTie rendered in moſt of the Larix interpre- 
rations vibrator, or impulſor. And in Su poklus's Poetical 


Verſion, printed at the end of the Oxroxb PINDAR, it is 
thus tranſlated : 


O qui — fulgura dexters 
Fulmenque torques, 


The word ENarzg in this ſenſe, when connected with 2xa- 
—— ſtrikes me, as occaſioning a confuſion of i images; 
but, by conſidering it as derived from a very uſual ſenſe of 
"Exaire, Viz. equito, this confuſion is removed. My opinion 
is favored by the elder Scholiaſt, who lays, Ty Eporruy 6 
Ii da pes ws 'mWor Praia TH H,, s S GXAaArTITE aithy time; | 
and the more modern Scholiaſt, though he afterwards ra- 
ther inclines to the other interpretation, ſays firſt, *F>«75g 
| ip ali Bporrag* ws ini imme xp. TW N 


Hox acs 


Hon AcE uſes the ſame image: 


Per cælum tonantes 
Egit Equos volucremgue currum. 


And the Supreme Being is deſcribed in the ſame manner 
by the PsaLmIsT: * Who maketh the Clouds his Chariot, 
© and walketh upon the wings of the wind.“ Pſalm cive 
ver. 3» | 

Ver. 28. Experience to the world will every truth diſplay.] 
I own this tranſition ſeems to me the moſt abrupt and con- 
fuſed of any in Pix DAR; and the ſtory of Excinvus ap- 
pears to be brought in without any apparent reaſon, as the 
Poet himſelf makes no mention of Psaumis's grey hairs, 
though all his Scholiaſts and Commentators do. 
Ver. 33. HyPs1PYLE——] She was daughter of 
Troas, King of Lemxos, and inſtituted Funeral Games 
in honor of her father, to which the AxGonavurts were 
invited; amongſt whom was Exc1xvs, the ſon of CLYME- 
NUs, who, having white hair, was ridiculed by the Lem- 
NIAN women, as unfit to contend for the prize ; but beat- 
ing ZgeTus and CALais, ſons of Boreas, in the race, 
their contempt was changed into admiration, 
This is the uſual interpretation of the paſſage ; but the 
Monthly Reviewers ſuggeſt an idea that the Original | 


Ahja vαα⁰νν⁰,⁊eñ˙ 
"EAvoir ig dr, 


alludes to the effeminate life the Ax cori ufs lived among 
the women of LEMxos, where they ſtopped on their return 
from their Expedition to Corcnis; and which intepreta- 
tion it will certainly juſtify. I have therefore now made 
my tranſlation correſpond with the Original as nearly as 
poſſible, Indeed there is nothing a Tranſlator ſhould more 
carefully guard againſt, than the being induced to deviate 
from t the porn ſenſe of his Author, to adopt the fanciful 


ideas 
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ideas of Commentators, and to introduce into the Text 
words perhaps totally inconſiſtent with his real intention. 
So in the beginning of the ſecond PyTHIAN Ode, Supo-— 
RIVs, having found in the Scholia that Syracuss was 
compoſed of four Cities joined together, renders the words 


Mcſamiug & Evpa- 
X07Xi, 


Ruattzor ſez Syracuſe in urbes. 


and deſtroys the ſublimity of the paſſage by deſcending ta 
particulars, 


THE 
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„„ 


e RE-S 


To Acts14s of SyRAcusk, on his Victory gained 
by the Apené, or Chariot drawn by Mules. 


AR OG U ME MMT 


The Poet, after comparing the opening of his Ode to 
the beautifu] portico of a palace built by a ſkilful 
Architect, celebrates As ESIAs on account of his 
Orrymeic Victory, his being Guardian of the Altar 
of JurirkR, and being admitted to the rights of 

a Citizen at SYRACUSE ; and from theſe circum- 
ſtances compares him to AmyHlaRaus. Then he 
mentions his anceſtors; and ſpeaking of PiTANA 
and EvADNE, has a long digreſſion on the birth 
of Tamus. The Poet then returns to AGESIAS, 
and declares himſelf to be in ſome meaſure of the 
ſame country; and exhorts Ex EAS, the Leader 
of the Chorus, to exert himſelf; direfling him to 
celebrate Acts1as, for his being an mhabitant of 
SiciLY, and for his friendſhip with HIERoO, 


King 


ks 
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King of SyvRAcusk; and, congratulating him on 
his good fortune im having two countries, concludes 
with a Prayer to NeeTuNE for his proſperity. 


s TROPHE I. 

T HE ſkilful Architect whoſe dædal hand 

”  Contrives the far-reſplendent Shine to raiſe, 
Bids the bright —_—— on ſhapely columns ſtand, 
That rich with gold and poliſh'd marble, blaze.— 
So we ſuperbly pour along 5 
In conſcious dignity the opening Song. 
| To him OLyneta's Wreath who wears, 
Who guards the Thunderer's ſacred Fane, 
And every ſocial bleſſing ſhares, 
With SyRacusa's happy train; 10 


Each friendly voice ſhall notes of triumph blow, 


And each unenvious hand, a votive Wreath be- 


ſtow. 


ANT I- 


t 
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ANTISTROPHE I. 

In this thrice-honor'd State by fortune placed 
The happy ſon of SosrxATrus behold! 
Nor is the Warrior, or the Seaman graced | 1 5 
Till Danger and till Toil their worth unfold. 
But Fame's eternal Pzans wait 
The virtuous labors of the brave and bret 
To thee, Ac Es 1As, ſhall belong 
Thoſe genuine Praiſes, which of old 20 
ADpRasTUS with no flattering tongue 
On Awrularavs, ſacred Seer! beſtow'd: 
What time the fatal earth-with yawning womb, 


Him and his fiery ſteeds clos'd living in the tomb. 


E r OD K L 
Now ſeven funeral pyres begun 23 
To ſhed a lurid blaze around, 
When “ TaLaus' ſorrowing fon 


Pour'd to the THEBAN hoſt this mournful ſound: 15 


* Adraftus, 
£Q 
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© O how I languiſh to behold 

© The braveſt of my warrior train, Wa 
Who Fate's eternal myſteries can unfold, 

© Or ſpread deſtruQtion o'er the embattled plain ? 
To him, the Syxacusan Youth belong 
Such praiſe, to whom I tune the OLymerc Song. 
No Son of Diſcord, 1 proclaim 35 
His Worths, his Triumphs are the ſame : 

And with an oath confirm the unerring ſtrain, 


Form'd by the favoring help of alt Aox1a's train. 


STROPHE IL. 
Come then, O PainT1s! to the ſhining Car 
Wich ſpeed, with ſpeed, the rapid Courſers join; 40 
That whirling o'er the pureſt paths afar 
We reach his Anceſtor's high-honor'd line. 
Above the reſt my Courſers know 


When P1sa's Olive decks the Hero's brow, 
4 | To 
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To bear him o'er the ſounding road e 
Where, far from dark oblivion's cell, 

Bright Honor holds her high abode, 

And Fame and Glory ever dwell. 

Now vide the Gates of Harmony diſplay, 

For to Euzo TA's ſhores I guide the ſounding Lay. 30 


ANTISTROPHE IL 

To fair PirAxA ſing, who whilom bore 
EvaDN Ry beauteous in her hair that flows. 
Compreſs'd by NzeTuNE on the Glent ſhore, 
With ſtricteſt care ſhe hid her virgin throes ; 
But when the circling moons her pain 55 
Maturely brought, ſhe bade her female train, 
To Eevrus' parental hands 
Wich ſilent care the Child convey; 


PRASANA's turrets who commands, 


Where ALzazvs pours his filver-winding way: 60 


On 
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Gn whoſe enamell d banks ſhe learn'd to prove, 


In great AroL1.0's arms, the bluſhing Rites of Love. 


E. ODI. 


As o'er Heaven's eternal field 
Roll'd the hours in circling pace; 
Time to Æyvrus reveal'd 63 | 
The produce of the ſtolen embrace ; 
Now to PyTno's facred Shrine 
Eager the anxious Monarch goes; 
To liſtening Px@Bus and the powers divine 
The impious deed impatient to diſcloſe. 70 


Mean time her zone with purple texture graced 


Beſide the Glver urn EvadNE placed = - 


veil d by the bow'ring grove from ſight, 
And gave the heaven- born child to light, 
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While on his birth the“ God with golden hair 75 
Invokes the auſpicious Fates, and chaſte Luctxa's 


Care. 


STROPHE: IM 


Not long, IAuus, on A lonely glade 
Unnoticed, unproteaed, didſt thou lie. 
For by the Gods command, lo through the ſhade! 
Two watchful Dragons dart with azure eye, 80 
And from the Bees tranſparent hoard 
Thy little breaſt with dulcet nurture ſtor'd, 
And now by rocky PrTao taught 
The wandering King, return'd again, 
From all his train domeſtic ſought 85 
The fruit of fair ExADbNE's pain; 
For ſhining Prœs us from his ſacred Shrine 
Proclaim'd ExAbxz's Love, and own'd the Boy 


divine. 
Apollo. 


l bo P ANTI. 
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ANTISTROPHE III. 

And openly declar'd his future worth 
Above mankind in myſtic lore ſhould ſhine, go 
And ne'er be wanting in the happy birth 
Of glorious ſons. —Thus ſpake the voice divine! 
Five days were pals'd the mother's pain, 
Unfound the Infant by the careful train. 
Far from the reach of every eye, 95 
Deep in the irriguous ruſhes laid, 
While purple violets jroving by, 
With dewy levees his body ſhade: 
His mother's voice at length the place proclaim'd, 
And from his fragriiit couch the heavenly Infant 


named. 100 


= 


EP: DE Al. 
As the gently circling hours 
Still their foſtering influence ſhed, 
And opening Manhood's roſeate flowers 


Kindly crown'd his blooming head ; 


Deſcendi ng 
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Deſcending then to Arrukus' ſhores, 10g 

While round his head the night-winds view; 

He calls the God who rules where Oczan roars, 

And Puœgus dreadful with his ſilver bow : 

Deſiring public Fame, and fair Renown, 

Might with their verdant Wreaths his Temples 
crovn.— . 110 

Soon each paternal voice divine 

Own'd him as ſprung from Heavenly Line; 

Riſe, Son, and chis propitious ſound purſue, 

« Till Pisa's crowded plains riſe to thy raptur'd 


© view. 


STROPHE iu. 

The Hero ſtraight the voice obey'd ; and now 115 
Crox1vs, thy cliffs and rocky heights they ſcale; 
There the kind Gods the twofold Art beſtow 
Of AuGuRY, that never knew to fail; 


* There, 
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There, many a dreadful labor done, 
At length when great ALCMENA'S Son 3 
Arriv'd, and bade the awful Shrine 
Sacred to potent Jove ariſe, 
And firſt began thoſe Rites divine, 
Where Courage wins the OLyneic Prize; 
He rais'd the crouded Fane's prophetic fame, 125 
Whilſt GR adn ſhoting Sons Iamvs' Worth 


proclaim, 


ANTISTROPHE IV. 
Hence endleſs Fame, and happy Fortunes wait 


On the Iaxipx's exulting race, — 

Thoſe who in Virtue's rugged ways are great 

The moſt conſpicuous paths of life ſhall grace, 130 
Still glorious deeds the Hero ſpeak 

Though Envy burſt her venom'd check, 


And 
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And teach her offspring to deſpiſe 


The Man, on P1sA4's trophied plain 
Whoſe Courſers know the OLyaeic Prize 135 


In the twelye-turn'd Courſe to gain.— 
Grateful, Aces1as!, to the powers divine 


Were all the fervent vows of thy maternal line. 


EPO M2265 
Who beneath the ſacred ſhade 
Which CyLLExEt's mountains ſhed, 140 
Honors due for cver paid 
| To Hermes venerable head ; 
To him who cleaves the yielding ſkies, 
The Herald of the ethereal train, 
Who in the Orxuric ſtrife appoints the prize, 145 
And guards AxcADTA's happy-peopled plain. 
He and his thundering Sire to thee decreed, 


O ſon of SosTRATUsS! the glorious meed.— 


1 A 
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A ſudden thought J raptur d feel, 
Which, as the whetſtone points the ſteel, 150 
Brightens my ſenſe, and bids me warbling raiſe 

To be ton been flute, the kindred notes of 


praiſe, 


SE T ADP HS V. 
From fair AxcapIA too my line I bring, 

From STYMPHALUs the bright MeToya came, 
Mother of warlike Tun RES, whole ſilver ſpring 155 | 
I drink, and votive ſongs of triumph frame, 
Bid your compeers now Ext 4s raiſe 
Their voices to PakTHEN1an JuNo's praiſe; 
Then ſhall be known if we avoid 
The long-borne Adage of Diſgrace 160 
Which ancient Malice has employ'd 


To ſtigmatiſe BæœoriA's race; 
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To thee the ſecrets of the Mus belong, 
And well thou know'ſt to guide the far-reſounding 


ſong. 


ANTIISTROPRHRE YV. 
To SyYracusa's and OrTyYG1a's praiſe, 165 

Teil them aloud to ſwell the exulting ſtrain ; 

Whoſe plains with blameleſs ſceptre HiERO ways, 

Performing ſacred Rites to CERESs' Fane, 

To her lov'd Daugiter, ere Love, 

And him the King of Gods, ÆTrN EAN Jove. 170 

Him the ſounding Lyre, wad Song, 

Know, and honor as their friend; 

Ne'er may time that rolls along 

To his bleflings give an end, 

Still may he, Fortune's friend, with chearful 

8 | 175 


In bold Act51as worth, and votive hymns rejoice. 


P 4 EPODE 


2 OLYMPIC ODES Ove VI. 
* r D v. 

STYMPHALUS' maternal W 

And Axcapia's fleecy glades 

Leaving: — here his fortune calls 

To S1ciL1a's fragrant ſhades; 180 

Either country claims him now ;— 

When the midnight tempeſts roar, 

And making loud the ſtormy whirlwinds blow, 

Two anchors beſt the ſhatter'd veſſel moor. 

On each may Heaven it's | guardian care be- 
ſtow— | 18; 

And thou who rul'ſt where Ocean's torrents flow, 

AMPHITRITE'S honor'd mate, 

Through abe rocks and ſhoals of Fate 

Propitious guide Ac Es TAs' bark along, 

And 288 with livelier flowers my rapture- breathing 

Song. 


190 


NOTES. 


4 
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AGts1As, the ſon of SosTRATvVs, is ſometimes called of 
SYRACUSE, ſometimes of STYMPHALUs, a city of -ArcA- 
DEA; and the opinion of moſt of the Commentators ſeems 
to be, that, of his father's fide, he was a SYRACUSAN, of 
his mother's an Ax cAbfAN : but from the tenor of the Ode 
itſelf, I rather incline to think he was a native of STYM- 
PHALUS, and afterwards inhabited SYRAcUsE: molt likely 
drawn thither by the friendſhip of HIERRO; and this idea I 
have followed in my tranſlation. Euroinighg Te rd x Tu- 
farben, ſeems, I think, to intimate his being admitted to a 
participation of the rights of the SYRacusAxs, rather than 
his being a Citizen himſelf, And where the Poet makes 
uſe of the expreſſion wir; Ae, it may only mean that 
his maternal anceſtors lived in the part of ARCADIA con- 
tiguous to the mountain CYLLENE, and were Prieſts of 
Mzxcuxv. But I can ſee no reaſon to infer from this that 
his paternal anceſtors were not Ax cADlAxs; or to imagine 
from any other part of the Ode, that they were inhabitants 
of Sicily. One of the GaEEEKSs who accompanied the 
younger Cyrus in his expedition, near a century after 
this, was of the ſame name and country, and is often men- 
tioned by XENOHñOx, who had a particular friendſhip for 
him. 

Mr. Ws r, in his learned Diſſertation on the Or yme1c 
Games, gives the following account of the amym. The 
5 Apene was a chariot drawn by two mules, after the man- 
ner of the SYNORIS “, as Pavsanias tells us; and was 
introduced into the OL.ymerc Games by one As AN DRAS“ 
* Tvs, as we learn from Pixbar's Scholiaſt, I have called 
it a Chariot, though if it reſembled the Apene deſcribed 
* by Homex in the 24th Iliad, it ſhould more propetly be 


* 


The Synoris was a Chariot drawn by two full-aged horſes, 
called 


called a Waggon: and indeed that account of it agrees 
« beſt with what Paus Ax As ſays, who obſerves, that the 
race of the Apene could pretend to neither antiquity, 
nor beauty; and that mules were held in ſuch abomina- 
tion by the ELzaxs, that they . none of thoſe 
animals to be bred in their country,” 

Ver. 13. In this thrice-honor'd flate by fortune placed—} 
The originial is 


* 


Ice tyag is TETY widl- 
Av Gairency N. 


To ſtand in a perſon's ſhoes, is a well-known ENGLIs u 
proverbial expreſſion. This is a ſtriking inſtance of the dif- 
ferent genius of languages; what is ſublime in the Gzets, 
would be the height of ridicule in ExGL1s4. 


Ver. 21. ApRAsSTUs wi no flattering tongue 
On AMPHIARAUS, ſacred Seer ! beftoxw'd.] 


 ApxasTvs, ſon of Taravs, was King of the Arcives : 
Pol vxicESs, ſon of Otpirvus, married his daughter; who 
being killed, ApxasTus made war with the TusgBAxs in 
behalf of his ſon TukR SANDER; where he loſt a battle be- 
fore each of the ſeven gates of the city; and being unable 
to recover the dead bodies of his ſoldiers, he applied to 
Tuzskus, who prevailed on the TukzAxs to permit him 
to erect a funeral pile before each gate. Aur HAR Aus, ſon 
of OiciEus, was a celebrated Augur, that accompanied 
him, and was ſwallowed up by the.,earth, at the command 
of Jurirxx. 

, AD ps 

Exicey XEpEUYW πννiZ ich 

Zebe, Tas Babiriyrer b. 

Keie by au irTo% Nem. ix. 57 


Ver. 
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Ver. 29. O how I languifh to behold 
The brawveft of my warrior train.] 
In the original it is, | 
Netw rpariz; 
"OZYz>udr tut; 


S0 PIN DAR, ſpeaking of the anceſtors of THEROx, ſays, 
LED T bea, 


Oe Olymp. II. 17. 


Ver. 39. Come then, OPulNxTIS J 47%, Dorice for 
his, anima. I have choſen to keep the CREEK word as 
a proper name. SUpoRIUs does the fame in the LAlix 
verſion, only he puts PuILTIS. 


Funge ſed promptos mihi jam jugales 
Philtts. 


* 


Ver. 54. — rg throcs.] In the original, wagtwias 
oz. The Scholiaſt ſays, TIz|):ro 3 Atryorlas araids, os ua 
TXT 0145908 Tay 50s waphiyuy «xa. Thoſe ſecretly pro- 


duced by reputed Virgins, are called Maiden Children. 


Ver. 72. Her zone xvith purple texture graced 
Beſide the fikver urn Evanrxe placed—] 


I am obliged to Mr. Bux NAR GERNE for an explanation 
of this paſſage, which he obligingly communicated to me 
through my Bookſeller, and which he has inſerted in the 
Appendix to his tranſlation of PIN DAR. I will give it in 
his own words, as I have the emendation of the verſe, as 
nearly as the meaſure of my Stanza would admit. * The 
* zone according to Dr. PoTTER, was not only worn by 
* Virgins, but by Women after marriage, as a ſecurity 
* againſt the inſults of men; and this zone was untied in 
_ © child-birth,” Potter's Grec. Antig. Vol. II. p. 292. No 
« ſooner was the child brought into the world, than it was 
* waſhed with water. Bid. p. 325. It muſt therefore be 


* concluded, 
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* concluded, that a woman in child-birth was always pre- 
* pared with an Urn, or Veſſel, which contained the water 
© appropriated to the foregoing purpoſe,” 

The paraphraſe of this paſſage in the Oxron b PIV PAR 
is as follows :—* Atque interim illa, ſoluti virginea zona, 
* parturiendo przevias prænunciaſque aquas, & ſanguinem 
* cum fœtu fundens,* &c.— Another Commentator ſays, 
© Eſt autem werecunda partũs Deſcriptio, arſręia xdAm, 
* Argentea Amphora, eſt aqua fatum precurrens, zona 
© Fownroxpoxe; eſt ſanguineus humor, & involucrum in quo 
* fetus uterum maternum egreditur.“ I am at a loſs 
which to admire moſt, the Ingenuity or the Decency of theſe 
remarks. 


Ve. 100. And from bis fragrant couch the heavenly infant 


namcd.] 


 Tamvs from tec, viola. Scholiaſt. 


Ver. 159. The long-borne Adage of Diſzrace 
Which ancient Malice has employ'd 
To fligmatize BokO TIA“ race.] 


Bowwriar d, a BoxOTIAN Hog, the expreſſion in the origi- 


nal, was 2 proverbial phraſe throughout Gxzecr, ridicul- 
ing the national dulneſs of the Bokoriaxs. 
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THE EIGHTH 


YC . AO MLS 


To Atcimtpow, on his Or vuric Victory; Ti- 
MOSTHENES, on his NEMEAN Victory; and 
Merxslas, their Preceptor. 


—ͤñ—— —— 


a RGUME Nx. 


Ty this is called an Ol xi Ode, the Poet 
does not confine himſelf to ALciMEDON, who won 
the Prize in thoſe Games, but celebrates his Brother 
TrmosSTHENES, for his ſucceſs at NEMEA, and 
MELEes1as, their Inſtruftor. The Ode opens with 
an invocation to the place where the Games were 
held. Pix DAR then, after praiſing TimosTHE- 
NES for his early victory in the NeEmeEAN Games, 
mentions ALCIMEDON, and extols him for his 
dexterity and ſtrength, his beauty, and his country 
Ai which he celebrates for it's hoſpitality, 
and for it's being under the government of the 
Dor1ans after the death of Aacus; on whom 
he has a long digreſſion, giving an account of his 
aff ſting the Gods in the building of TRov. Then 
returning 
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. 
2 493 
, ͥ q Sos hn Pa gn nes re ————_— oy — 
” 


returning to his fubjeft, he mentions MELESIAS as 
ſkilled himſelf in the ATaLETiC Exerciſes, and 
therefore proper to inſtrutt others; and, enumerating 
his Trumphs, congratulates him on the ſucceſs of his 

Pupil ALciMeDoN ; which, he ſays, will not only 
give ſatigſaction to his living Relations, but will 
delight the Ghoſts of thoſe deceaſed. The Poet then 
concludes with a wiſh for the proſperity of him and 
his family. 


STROPHE I. 
* wan PIA! Mother of heroic Games! 
Queen of true Prophecy! beneath whoſe 
grove 
While the red victims pile the aſpiring flames, 
The Augurs ſearch the high beheſts of ove : 
Thence try to know on + hell deign to ; 
ſmile 3 5 
Of thoſe, who, by the means of glorious toil, 
Seek on the duſty cirque with generous pain, 


Virtue's immortal meed, and honor'd reſt to gain. 


ANTI- 
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ANTISTROPHE I. 

For to the ſupplications of the Good 
He ever deigns a favoring ear to give, 10 
O P1s 4's woody ſhades, o'er ALzazvs' flood 
That wave, my wreath-beſtowing Song receive; 
Eternal Fame, and endleſs Honors ſhine, 
On him whoſe brows thy ſacred Lies ct 
For different pleaſures, different boſoms glow, 15 


And various ways to bliſs the indulgent Gods beſtow. 


E::P:O DE: 4 
T1MOSTHENES, what fair renown 
Was on thy almoſt infant attions ſhed, 
When genial Jove reſolv'd with Fame to crown 
Thine and thy Brother's youthful head! 20 
While ſhouting NemE 4 owns thy conquering name, 


And Pisa's groves ALctMeDox proclaim : 


: Lovely 
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Lovely ſhone his form, and ſace; 

Nor did his deeds that form diſgrace, 

When, Victor in the glorious ſtrife, 25 
He bade the liſtening woods around 

Mein a's ſea-girt ſhores reſound; 


Whoſe regions gave him life, 


STCROPRE M1. 

There ſacred TukNMIs ſits, belov'd of Jovx, 
Her favorite people's ever-watchful guard, | 30 
The crouded coaſts where various nations move 
To judge with {kill, and ſway in peace, is hard; 
By Heaven's decree, amidſt the briny flood 
This iſle, to every ſtranger ſacred, ſtood 
A column firm,—O ne'er may rolling time, 36 
Or black misfortune, change the hoſpitable 


clime ! 


ANTI- 
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ANTISTROPHE 1. 


Here Dox1a's warlike race their reign begun; 


Here, after Aacvs, their empire roſe, 

Whom potent NxrruxE, and Latoxa's ſon, 

The friend, and partner of their labor, choſe, 40 

What time with ſocial care, thoſe heavenly powers 

Crown'd ILIox's facred ſeat with ſtrengthen'd 
towers: 

For even then the hoſtile Fates decreed 


Her ample Fanes ſhould fall, her hardy Warriors 
bleed. 


EPO D . 

When the maſſy work was rais'd, 45 
Three azure Dragons on er umme wall 
Wich fury 88 people ſaw amaz'd' 

Two on the ground expiring fall; 


VOL, 1. 2 The 
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The third with horrid roars the ſummit gain'd, 


When Prx@&Bvus thus the fatal ſign explain'd: 50 


O Xacvs, the inſulting foe 


* 


Shall lay the haughty turrets low, 


* 


Which thou haſt rear'd with mortal hands: 


ILiox, I ſee thy fate decreed; 


_ 


And in this omen plainly read 65 


Immortal Jove's commands. 


STROPHE Il. 
Nor ſhall without thy race theſe bulwarks fall, 
* Thy ſons at firſt ſhall ſhake the new-form'd ſtate; 
The hoſtile Gods thy grandlon's offspring call, 
© To ſeal it's doom, and cloſe the work of ſate.” 60 
Thus ſpoke the God, and ſtraight oer XANTHUS' 
tide 


His ſkilful hands the heavenly courſers guide, 


Tin 
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Till midſt the warrior race his chariot ſtood 


Of AMAZzONIAN Dames, by IsTarer's frozen flood. 


ANTISTROPHE II. 
Immortal Nx ruxz's golden horſes now 65 
To ſea-beat IsTamus bear his rapid car: 

There Eacus on Cox ixrn's lofty brow 

They leave, ſpectator of the ſportive war. 

No bliſs alike charms all. — he votive lays 

Shall envy blaſt, that chant MeLzs1as' praiſe? 70 
Whoſe infant ſinews, courting fair renown, 


Add to his other wreaths the fam'd NeMtE an crown. 


E PO D E NIL 
Aſter, with manly ſinews ſtrong, 
He in the great PAN cRATIuu won the prize: 


To teach, muſt ſurely to the ſkill'd belong, #75 


Experience fools alone delþiſe : 


Q 2 — 


> 
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bun l de Mens knows above the ref 
To form with precepts ſage the manly breaſt ; 


To point the ſureſt path that leads 


To glorious acts, and daring deeds, 69 


And future wreaths of fame prepare ; 


And well his “ Pupil's fair renown, 


Who now has won the thirtieth crown, 


Rewards his Teacher's care. 


S TROPHE IV. 
By fortune favor d, nor by manhood leſs, 83 
Four ſtriplings in the ſtrife he overcame, 
Bade wy their vanquiſh'd limbs oppreſs, 


And ſent them home with foreheads veil'd in ſhame; 


While to his Grandſire's hoary head he brings 


Triumphant joy, whence health, whence vigor 
ſprings; | 90 
* Alcimedon, 
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F or he whom Fortune fans with proſperous breath, 


Forgets the pains of Age, and near approach of 


Death. 


ANTISTROPHE IV. 
M EMOSYNE, awake the ſilver Lyre, 


Lo! the BrETsIA D demand the ſong : 

Well their brave brows the flowery bands re- 
quire, | | 95 

To whom now ſix OLyweic Crowns belong. 

Nor will the Mus forget the honor'd head 

Though ſunk to earth, and number'd with the 
dead. 

The virtuous actions of the Good and Brave, 


Shall rouze the ſleeping duſt, and pierce the ſilent 
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Ieniox midſt the infernal ſeats 
The pleaſing news from Henmss' daughter hears ; 
He to CaLLimacavs the tale repeats, 
Who drinks it with exulting ears, 
That Jove's ſupreme beheſt had deign'd tograce 10; 
With Ptsa's ſacred meed their happy race. 
Still may he good on good beſtow, 
No pallid ſickneſs let them know, 
Nor NEMEs!s their ſocial band 
By curſed Diſcord e'er disjoin; 110 
But happy may they ever ſhine, 


To bleſs their native land! 


. | N.0-T <8 
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Ver. 17. TimosTRENES, what fair renown.) Though 
this, as an OLyme1c Ode, ſhould belong chiefly to ALct- 
MEDON, the Poet here firſt mentions his brother, and ad 
dreſſes himſelf particularly to him. 

Ver. 31. The crouded coafts xvhere various nations move = 

To judge xvith till, and fevay in peace, is hard.} 
The Preſident MoxnTtEsqQui1ev has the following obſerva- 
tion in his SrI RI or Laws: * Platon dit que dans une 
Ville ont il n'y a point de Commerce Maritime, il faut la 
« Moitie moins de Loix Civiles. Et cela eſt tres vrai, le 
Commerce introduit dans une meme Pays different Sortes 
de Peuples, un grand Nombre de Conventions, d' Eſpeces 
« de Biens, & de Manieres d'acquerir. | 

Ainſi dans une Ville Commergante il y a moins de Juges 
© & plus de Loix.“ Esprir DE Loix, Liv. xx. Chap. 18. 

There 1s the following paſſage in the fourth Book of 
Pr.ato pt LEG1Bus, near the beginning: Ei wiv yag imiba- 
Nl Te iuihaiy bal H tiNiprrO, x h WapPopo;, GAN ird 
o, pEYAAY e £04 (.oripas Tt an, & rpecberoy Suzy Twas, 
ﬆ 17 DIAG Tr dtd.er in, x; otina «, Oath E TUAYTY Goon, 
vine. 

MoyTtEesQu1Etvu has moſt probably miſtaken the vader 
of the Book he quoted from, which, if the opinion of Vor- 
TAIRE may be taken, he was apt to do. M. VoLTAIRE 
ſays, * Tres peu de lecteurs font attentifs ; on ne $'eſt point 
< appergu que preſque toutes les citations de Moxrks- 

* qQuitv ſont fauſſes. 

_ Xc1xA was an iſland of the AEGEAN ſea; and, accord- 
ing to the Scholiaſt, had four hundred and ty thouſand 


inhabitants. 


® De Legibus, Lib. vit. 


Q.4 EE Ver 
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Ver. 37. Here Dok fAs' warlike race their reign begun. 
The Scholiaſt informs us, that PEeLEvs and TgrAuox, 
having killed their half-brother Pxocvs, fled, one to Tuks- 
SALIA, the other to SaLamis; and Eacus dying in E- 
GINA without a ſucceſſor, TxlAcus, an Arcrve, aſſem- 


bling ſome of his countrymen who were of the race of the 
Doxz1axs, invaded the ifland, and took poſſeſſion of it. 


Ver. 57. Nor ſhall without thy race her bulwarks fall.) It 
is in the original, | 
Orcs &rię Salden offer d- 
A dia opuror; aptilas 
Kai ri pa coc. 


This is one of the paſſages of Pix Dax that is rather ob» 
ſcure. I have followed the common opinion of the Com- 
mentators, who ſuppoſe Se to allude to PeLEvs and 
TELAMoN, who affiſted HgxcULEs in his war againſt La- 
OMEDON : and Tipzre; to mean PyxA HUS; who, according 
to VixeiL, flew PRlAu, and was great grandſon to AZ 4+ 
CVS. SVUDORIVUS does the fame ; 


Natus at impias 
Irvadet arces, haſque multa 
Cæde madens pronepos cremabit, 


Ver. 69, No Bliſs alike charms all.] This is rather an ab- 
rupt ſentence, and does not ſeem to ariſe naturally out of 
the ſubject ; which, after all that has been ſaid concerning 
the irregularity of PIN DAR, is ſeldom the caſe with our 
Poet, perhaps never, when he is rightly underſtood, The 
original is, 
Terror J is avbparro g de UN. 

And Svoporivus's verſion, 


Res nulla cunctos ceque bomines juvat, 


The 
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The Scholiaſt ſays, the ancients were much divided in their 
opinions concerning this paſſage ; ſome ſuppoling it to re- 
late to the ſeveral ways NeeTuxE, AroLLo, and EAcus 


went when they parted ; ſome, to the different exploits of 
ALCIMEDON, TiMOSTHENES, and MELESIAS, 


Ver. 74. He in the great PANCRATIUM won the prize.) 
The PaxczATIUM from Sa, and xpx7o;, was the moſt labo- 


rious of the Athletic Exerciſes. Some writers have i impro- 
perly confounded it with the Pentathlon. There is a moſt 
accurate account of it in WesT's Diſſertation on the Ol xu- 


ric Games; to which I refer the Reader who deſires fuller 
information on the ſubject. 


Ver. 94, Lo! the BLeySlapa demand the ſong.) Ac» 
| cording to the Scholiaſt, the Bueesiapz were a particu» 


lar tribe in ZE61xA, to which ALcimepow belonged ; all 


of whom the Poet 1magines to be intereſted in the glory 
of his hero, 


Ver. 101. Ir RON 'mit the infernal ſeats 


The pleaſing news from HERMES' angie hears] 
In the original it is, 


"Epi d Iu apes FE Illo 
Ay ſ Ng 
There is a fingular beauty in perſonifying Ayſtala, and 
making her daughter to MExcvar, which it is impoſſible 
to tranſlate, as I know of no ExnGL1s4 word capable of 
rendering Ayſaia. SUDoRIVUSs did not find his LArix more 
happy. | | 
Ip nIO vt illic ANGELIAM audiet 
Natam wolantis MEecuris alitem. 


I could alſo have uſed the GREERK word; but I think 
it has not at all the happy effect which ſtrikes me ſo much 
in the original. The Scholiaſt ſays, ſome ſuppoſe Ip RHION 
and CALLIMACHUS to be ſimply relations to Al ciuE boy; 


others, 
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others, that they were his father and uncle. I think this 
. paſſage in the Ode ſtrongly favors the latter opinion; 


Han d abe inimnuour wing 
Types; hrirahes. 


The addreſs to the grandfather ſupporting the ſuppoſition 
of his father being dead. 


THE 
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Nine 


O Tee 


To EexarmosTuggof Opus, on his OLymeic and 
PyTHIAN Vittories, 


ARG UM E-N+T. 


PIN DAR begins the Ode with mentioning the Hymn 
compoſed by Axchlrochus, and indiſcriminately 
ſung before ſuch of the Or xu ie Viflors as were 
not fortunate enough to have a Poet to celebrate their 
particular exploits. He then invokes the Musks, 
to aſſiſt him in praiſing EenarmosTus for his 
ſucceſs at QLymyia' and PyTH1A, and tells them 
it requires no common ſhare of genius. He then, 
ſpeaking of his country, commends him for raiſing 
it's honor by his ſkill and fucceſs in Athletic Exer- 
ciſes, and implores the aſſiſtance of the Gr aces ; 
aſſerting, that no glory can be expected without the 
aid of the Superior Powers, by whoſe help, he ſays, 
Hzxcurks was able to oppoſe NeeTUNE, APOL- 
Lo, and Pruro. Here he checks himſelf, reflect- 
ing, that it is wrong to ſing of any thing that may 
| = caſt 


236 OLYMPIC ODES Ops IX. 


caſt diſhonor on the Gods; and, deſcribing De v- 
CALION'S Flood, addreſſes ErxarmosTus and the 
Citizens of Opus, as being deſcendants from him 
end PyRRHA, by means of their daughter PRo- 
TOGENTA, who was carried away by JUPITER, 
and had a ſon by him named Or us, who founded 
the city of that name. Him ge celebrates for his 
hoſpitality, and, enumerating his friends, particu- 
larly mentions MEn@&Tius. From thence he di- 
greſſes to the-ſtory of has ſon Patroci.vs and A- 
CHILLES attacking TELEPHUS. The Poet now, 
invoking again the Muss, deſires to commemorate 
the Viflories gained by ExpnarmosTus and his 
kinſman LaAMPROMACHUS, and gives an account 
of their various triumphs ; and, aſſerting the ſu- 

poeriority of native over acquired merit, and giving 
menial accompliſhments the preference to all others, 
he concludes with a compliment to Ins Hero. 


T 


Of every Victor on OLywyra's ſand, 


Sf of | 
HE Lay Azxcnilocivs prepar'd, the 


meed 


Might have ſufficed, thrice chanted, to proceed 


Brave ErnARMosrus and his ſocial band; 


i But 
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But from her bow let each Aoxtawn maid 5 
The glittering ſhaſts of harmony prepare, 
The heights of ſacred ELts to invade, 
Her ſhady foreſts, and her paſtures fair; 
Seats ſacred ſtill to thunder-bearing Jovx, 
Which Prrors gain'd, the dower of HirropA- 
MIA's love, 19 
ANTISTROPHE TI. 

To PyTH1A too one dulcet arrow ſend;—« 
Nor does the Poet humble lays require 
That ſings the Chiefs for Glory who contend, —- 
To princely Orus now the filver lyre 
Awake, and chant her ſons athletic worth. 15 
Oevs, where Tuzm1s, with her daughter, reſgns; 
Divine Eunox1a. Mindful of his birth, 


He decks the capital of Lockis' plains . 


With 
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Wich every flower on Alrunzus' brink that grows, 
And every blooming wreath CASTALIA's cirque 


beſtows. | 20 


I. 


_ My votive voice, in ſoothing lays, \ 


And, ſwifter than the courſer ſcours the plain, 


Shall ſing the much-lov'd city's praile ; 


Or the wing d galley cleaves the yielding main, 
Will ſend the Meſſenger of Fame 25 
Through all the admiring world, her honors to 
proclaim. | 

If haply my aſſiduous hand 
Sball cull the flowers that deck the Graces' Land. 
For every blifs that crowns mankind, 
Muſt from the Powers Superior riſe ; 30 
And every plan's by them deſign'd, 
That forms the Valiant or the Wiſe. 

| STOPHE 
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STROPHE U. 

Favor'd by them, AlcipEs' nervous arm 
Repell'd the Monarch of the briny flood; 
Nor did the ſilver bow his Heart alarm, 38 
But, firmly, angry PyaBus' rage he ſtood; . 
Nor could ſtern PLuTo's rod his breaſt diſmay, 4 
Which "TOR the dying to his drear abodes :— 
Raſh Mus E, deſiſt! nor urge the impious lay; 
Hateful's the wiſdom that blaſphemes the Gods. — 40 
'Tis madneſs, ſtrength abſurdly thus to boaſt, 


And mortal might compare with Heaven's trium- 


phant Hoſt. 


ANTISTROPHE IL | 
Let War and Diſord, with the ills they bring, 
Be baniſh'd diſtant from the Ethereal Train : 
Fair PROTOGEN1A's new-rais d city fing, © 45 
Where, from Paxxassus to the level plain, 


4 Dxevucartion 
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Dxvcariox and his Mate, deſcending firſt, 

By Jove's command the riſing dome defign'd ; 
While from the ſtones their living offipring burſt, 
To fill the nations, and renew mankind. 50 
Let ſtrains like theſe their pleas'd deſcendants hear, 
Old wine delights the taſte, new numbers charm 


the ear. 


ö. 

Of old o er earth's involved head, 
The congregated waters ſpread, 
And o'er the waſted country urg d their courſe; 65 
Till Jovs, relenting, check d their ruthleſs force, 
And bade their native beds again 
The raging waves abſorb, and ſpare the ravagd 

plain. | 

From Przxana and Devcation then 
_ Your firs aroſe; a hardy race of men. 60 
| Thence 
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Thence your honor'd lineage ſprings, 
The offspring off a God's embrace ; 
And hence, for ever native Kings, 


With glory reigns the warlike race. 


STROPHE III. 

Ovvs, thy daughter erſt Ol vr ic Jovs 65 
To ſhady Manatus from Eur bore ; 
And there compreſſing with impetuous love, 
Reſtor'd her to her plighted * Lord once more, 
Her womb then teeming with the heavenly child; 
| Leſt fate his days without a ſon ſhould claim. 70 
The Hero on the foſter'd Infant ſmil'd, 
Pleas'd with his form, and gave his grandſtre's name, 
And ſubjetts brave beſtow'd, and fair domains ; 
Whence Orus' lofty walls, and Locks hardy 


ſwains. 
* Locrus. 


Vor. 1, R > ARTS: 


- 242 OLYMPIC ODES Ov IX. 


ANTISTROPHE III. 
Drawn by his virtues, to whole friendly towers, 75 
From AR Os, TuzBts, and P1sAa's fertile plain, 
And fair Arcapia, croud the ſocial powers, 
Meznozr1vs, chief among the warrior train 
He lov'd, from Actor and Kal ſprung : 
Whoſe ſon when vrong'd ATRiDEs call'd to arms; 80 
Was nobly found the vengeſul train among; 
Who, when the GREERS from Tzrzruus' alarms 
Found Mameful ſafety on the friendly flood 
With Paizus' godlike ſon, the threatening ſtorm 

withſtood, 


EP: DEB. 
From hence the ſkilſul well winke find 
The impatience of Parroctus' mind: 
ACHILLES, A ee with parental care, 


Advis'd bim neter alone to tempt the war.— 
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O could I ſoar on daring wings, 


Where, in her rapid car, the Most exulting 
ſings ; 9d 

(For ample power, and eager will, 

Attend with dutcous care her footſteps ill z) 

Thy ſocial worth, and ISTHMIAN prize, 

LaMPROMACHUS, ſhould grace my lay. 

When Fame beheld two trophies riſe 95 


Congenial, in one rolling day. 


S TROEH E. N. 

Twice, ErnAROsrus, too, thy matchleſs might 
Fair CortxTH ſaw, twice NEMEA's hallow'd ground: 
Axcos thy manly brows with glory dight, 

And Arricæ thy youthful forehead crown'd : 100 
What praiſe thou met'ſt in 8 fam d 


courſe! 


Nou, ſcorning with the beardleſs youth to run, 


Ra Match'd 
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Match'd with the veteran race, thy rapid force, 
Temper'd with ſkill, the filver goblet won; 

Shout with exulting voice the friendly train, 105 


| To ſee the lovelieſt youth the faireſt trophies gain. 


ANTISTROPHE IV. 
Lyczax Jovz's high feaſt with wonder glow'd 
| As bold Pati avi 4's ſons thy form behold ; 
Her prize Pe:LExE on thy ſtrength beſtow'd, 
A guard from warring winds, and wintry cold. 110 
Toravs' tomb, and fair Erzvus1s' plain | 
Waſh'd by the briny wave, thy deeds atteſt, 
Though men by labor ſtrive applauſe to gain, 
Yet native merit ever ſhines the beſt; 
Nor ſhall the wreaths attain'd by toil and care, 115 
With heaven-deſcended might, and inborn worth 


compare. 


1.4 EPODE 
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Enn. 

Not every path extends the ſame, 
But various are the roads to Fame; 
With different eye the ſame purſuits we view, | 
Nor all one wiſh with equal zeal purſue ; 120 
But his great fame ſhall higheſt ſoar, 
Who climbs the arduous heights of Science' ſacred 

lore. 

By which inſpir'd, I now proclaim 
M y Hero's heaven-born ſtrength, and native Fame , 
Who, conqueror on OiL1a's plain, | 125 
Bade the bright wreath of Victory twine, 
Great Ajax, round thy votive fane, 


And graced with wreaths the hallow'd ſhrine, 


R 3 | NOTES, 
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Ver. 1. The Lay Axcuttochus prepar'd, &c.] The 
Scholiaſt tells us, AxchiLoch us compeſed an Ode on the 
victory gained by HerxcvLEs and lorAus at Ovi, 
called Kaine; from the firſt word in it; it's beginning 
being "a Kanainnxe, Lat df Hang. This Ode it was 
cuſtomary to ſing before every perſon who gained the prize 
at OL vu IA, if he had no Poet to compoſe one purpoſely 
for the occaſion. 

Ver. 5. But from her bow let each Aox1ax maid 

The glittering ſhafis of harmony prepare.] 
This manner of expreſſion is not uncommon with our Poet; 5 
he uſes it in the ſecond OLymyic Ode: 
Ex TT, (vor reg o 
A7 Svus* Tae z C1400 
35 Ex NaN α,xc7 ri Pre- 
„ag eozAlas virzs 
IooTig 3 ins To 
Axpiyarrs rah 


Come on, thy brighteſt ſhafts prepare, 
And bend, O Mule, thy ſounding bow ; 
Say, through what paths of liquid air 
Our arrows ſhall we throw ? 
On AcrIGEnTUM fix thine eye; 
Thither let all thy quiver ly, Wsr. 
And a little before in the ſame Ode ; 


oa por UTE yuan 

yog n, Bean 

"Exdor br} Capirgas 

odr (nitoios 
It is ſurpriſing that a man of CowLty's genius could give 
ſo very puerile a turn as he has to the firſt quoted paſſage, 


1 | Leave, 


OD IX. OF PIN DAR. 247 


Ver. 10. 


Leave, wanton Muſe, thy roving flight, 

To thy loud ſtring the well-fletcht arrow put, 
Let AGRIGENTVUM be the butt, | 

And Taxtrovw be the whe. 


HiyroDAMIa——] The learned Reader 


muſt again forgive me for ſacrificing quantity to the ge- 
nius of our verſe and language. I have taken the ſame 
liberty afterwards with PRoTOoGENIA. IpHIGENIlA and 
H VERITON are commonly pronounced in the ſame manner, 


Ver. 33. Favor'd by them, ALcives' nervous arm.] The 


Scholiaſt gives the following account of this paſſage : 


Theſe were the cauſes which induced HERCULES to 
make war with the Gods. With NevTvuxE, for aſſiſting 
the PVLIANSs, whom he attacked for this reaſon : having 
killed one Txacuinivs, and flying on account of the 
murder, he came to NzLEvs for his aid in expiating the 
crime : which being refuſed him, he made war on the 
Pyrians, whom NEPTUNE aſſiſted, being father to Nx- 
LEVs and PRLEAS. With ApoLLo, becauſe, when he 
conſulted his oracle at PYTRo, he was told that the God 
was abſent ; which enraged him ſo much, that he carried 
away the Tripod. And with PLuTo, on account of his 
bringing away CeRzERVUs by the command of EurxysTe 
HEUS.” | 

Ver. 45. Fair PRoTOGENIA's new-rais'd city fing.} The 


city of Opus is here called PxoToCENTA from the daugh- 
ter of DR VUcALIox. 


Ver. 49. While from the flones their living offipþring burſt, 


To fill the nations, and renew mankind.) 


This is the original : 


lie 
A writ; uodzires 
Kr. rc. N h 
Aau & ewuact. 


R 4 By 
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By this means, giving the etymology of the GekEK word 
| Aa, poprins. SuporTvs in his verſion gives the exact 
ſenſe of Pixpar, by keeping the GxEEK word, which 
could not have been done with propriety in an Ex6115 1 
tranſlation : 

adi lapidum dederunt 

Alteram prolem, vocitant & inde 

Aer Achivi, 


The ſtory of Devear.ion and Pyrrna renewing the race 
of mankind, by throwing ſtones over their heads, is thus 
told by Ovro: 


Deſcendunt velantque caput, tunicaſyue recingunt, 
Et yufſos lapides ſua poſt veſligia mittunt : 

Sara, (quis hoc credat niſi fit pro tefſe vetuſtas ?) 
Ponere duritiem capere ſuumque rigorem 

| Mollirique mord mollitaque ducere formam. 

: SY Ov. Met. 1.1. 

Ver. 50. Old ⁊viue delights the taffe, new numbers charm 
| the ear,] 

Perhaps the Poet here means to hint to his Patron, the 
advantage he has in having an Ode purpoſely compoſed for 
him, inſtead of having only the old one, common to all 
the OLymeic Conquerors. | 
Ver. 6;. Or us, thy daughter, &c.] This means Pro- 
TOGENIA, daughter of Dzucatiox, who is mentioned be. 
fore; ſhe was married to Lock us, from whom the coun- 
try took it's name. Orus and DEvcalior are the ſame 
perſon. 

Ver. 82. Aud when the Gakkks from TELEPHUS* as 
larms—] 'TELEPHUs was ſon of Hercules, and, op- 
poſing the Greeks in their march to Troy, was dan- 
geroutly wounded by AcuiLLEs, and afterwards healed by 
the ruſt of the ſame ſpear that gave the wound: 


TELEPMUS 
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Tzreruvs &ternd conſumptus tabe periſſet, 
Si non que nocuit dextra tuliſſet opem. 


Or. Triſt. L. . El. 11. 6 


As I have mentioned Acnrr nts, I muſt beg the Reader's 
indulgence for a Digreflion on the Story of his being ren- 
dered invulnerable, except in the heel, by being dipped 
in the STYx; which, though it has no foundation in any 
ancient writer, except STAT1IUs, (of whom more here- 
after,) is yet ſo generally and I may ſay “ univerſally 
adopted, and has been ſo often ſaid to be in Homes, 
that it ſeems almoſt maintaining a paradox to contradict it, 
The Editors of the DeLeuin CLAssics aflert it raundly ; 
ſee the notes on Vircir's EN EI, L. I. v. 34. Ovip's 
Meran. L. XII. v. 606, and HoxAck's Erove XIII. v. 
17. 

Monſieur BayLe, in his Dictionary, ſays, ſpeaking of 
AcutLlies, On a dit que ſa mere Paiant plonge dans 
les eaux du STyx pour le rendre invulnerable, ne put 
© procurer cet avantage au talon parce qu'elle tenoit ſon 
fils parla. Fur one au chapitre 7 du livre 3, et le Scho- 
© liaſte d'" Horace ſur Vode 13 du livre 5, marquent qu'elle 
© le tint par le talon. Ceux qui diſent qu'il morut d'une 
© blefſure au talon, comme Hycryx au chapitre 107, et 
© QuixTe CALABER au vers 62 du livre z, convienent au 
fond avec les deux autres; Serxvivs fur le vers 57 du 6 
livre d*Exe1pe dit en general qu'il etoit invulnerable, 


excepta parte qud a matre tentus A. BAVvLE, Dit. Art. 
Acuil. 


4 


Whatever Sexvivs, Furckxrius, &c. may ſay, ſure I 
am, that there is no word of Achs being invulerable, 


* I never remember to have ſeen this notion combated before my firſt 
publication of theſe notes; I have ſince had the pleaſure of ſeeing it no- 


ticed by the learned and e Dr. BTAT TIE. Eſſay on Poetry and 
Muſic, Part I, Ch. IV. 


or 
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or dying by a wound in his heel, in any ancient Gaze 
Poet, nor in VIX II, Horace, or Ovi; and almoſt 
every fable of antiquity is alluded to in ſome or other of 
the writings of the laſt. Home actually gives an account 
of his being wounded in the hand by As TEO Us, who 
threw two darts together, one of which was innocent: 

To © itipu, ur . imiſpaCd:y Bars yeipos 

Atilipgns, avTo 0 ala tiAgiiPic—— Thad xxi. 166. 

One razed AchiLLIs' hand; the ſpouting blood 


Spun forth | Pore, 
VIII ſays, 
Dax DANA i PARIDIS direxti telg manuſque 

Corpus ix Xacipsa. Eneis, |. vi. 57. 


The account of the battle between CyGnus and Acn1L- 
LES, in the twelfth book of Ovin's METamorensts, af- 
fords a convincing proof that no ſuch fable was extarit in 
Ovip's time. Cycnus tells AcyiLLEs that his own arms 
are uſeleſs being himſelf invulnerable, and offers his naked 
body to his aſſaults, On the contrary, AcriLLes, inſtead 
of boaſting of the ſame advantage, depends on his ſhield 
for his ſecurity, which is nearly transfixed ; (this by the 
way is a proof that his armor, though a gift of the Gods, 
was not ſuppoſed impenetrable, like the enchanted armor 
of Romance :) 

m— 2 & proxima rupit 

Terga novena boum, decimo tamen orbe moratum. 
After Cycwnus is ſlain, and the Chiefs are talking over the 
_ exploits of the day, the having an invulnerable body is 
confidered by them all with the greateſt aſtoniſhment, and 
particularly by AcniLLEs, | 


Hoc ipſum RacipzEs, hoc mirabantur Acurvi. 


But NEsToR mentions Cantas as having poſſeſſed the 
| ſame quality formerly, in theſe remarkable words: 


m— fr 


0 
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—vefro fuit unicus evo 

Contemptor ferri, nullo forabilis ictu 

Crcwvus : at ipſe olim patientem wulnera mille 
Corpore non læſo, PERR HA BUM CANEA vidi. 


Darts PurxyGrvs, and Dictys CRETENSsITSs, (or whos 
ever wrote the books aſcribed to them,) make no mention 
of ACHILLES being ſlain by a wound in the heel, (which 
could hardly be mortal;) Quo ALEXANDER, librato 
« gladio procurrens adverſus hoſtem, (i. e. AcniLLEM,) 
per utrumque latus geminato ictu transfigit.“ Dick. 
Cret. L. IV. Ch. XI. And Darts mentions his being 
wounded ſeveral times, and obliged to quit the field; and 
deſcribes his death thus: ALEXANDER ANTILOCHUM, & 
© AcH#ILLEM, multis plagis confodit.“ | | 

BexeDictus ARETIVUS, in in a comment on the third 
PyrulAx Ob, ver. 179. | 

, eh 
Tôtoig amd Yuyxar Mawr, 

ſays; * Homtrus docet ab ALExANDRO gcciſum, (i. e. 
o AcHlLLEM, ) rothe Z&TH 6 yarpcs 25 though I can find 
no ſuch paſſage in Homer. | 

I have in my poſſeſſion, a tranſlation of the ILIAD into 
modern GrEEx, printed at VENICE in the year 1526, and 
to which there is a book added, compleating the TROIAN 
War, where the Death of AcxiLLEs-is deſcribed in theſe 
words ; 


lap; iC orie 
lep aper H rt, 
Ir. L Wixpoy Bin 
Kar airs r AN,, 
Kai eig Thy whivpay Tow Apt, 
Kal aTipar: To BIN. 

Ei; 79 iripar v pipe, 
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« Pax1s from behind, holding a ſtrong bow, ſent a ſharp 
(bitter) arrow againſt Achilles himſelf, and wounded 
© him in the ſide, and the arrow paſſed quite through and 
came out at the oppoſite part. 

The invulnerable ſtory does not ſeem to have been cur- 
rent at the revival of literature in EuxorE. I think the 
following paſſage in Don QuixorE ſhews CervanTEs was 
ignorant of it, or he would moſt likely have mentioned it, 
as it ſo much reſembles the ſtory he introduces ; eſpecially 
as he has brought in an alluſion to claſſical Fable, 

Don QuixorTt, ſpeaking of the various miraculous en- 
dowments of different Knights, ſays : One has the gift of 
* never being enchanted ; another to have ſuch impene- 
© trable ficſh, as never to be wounded, as was the caſe of 
the famous Rol Ax, one of the twelve Peers of FRANCE, 
of whom it is reported, that he was incapable of receiv- 
ing a wound except in the ſole of his left foot; and there 
« it muſt be made with the point of a large needle, and no 
other weapon whatever. Therefore, when Bexxarpo 
* pzr. CAR TI killed him at Roxcevarlres, ſeeing it im- 
* poſhble to wound him with ſteel, he lifted him from the 
ground in his arms, and ſtrangled him, recollecting the 
© death that HEXCUlks gave to Ax raus, that fierce 
Giant, ſaid to be a Son of the Earth.“ 

Dox Qv1xore, Part III. Book iv. Chap. 32. 


Even the writers of Romance, who were fond of de- 
preciating the heroic character of Achilles, never men- 
tion his being invulnerable as an advantage he had over 
 Hecron ; though they repreſent him as n. the aſſiſtance 
of his Myvx ITV ONs to deſtroy him. 

J cannot help obſerving here the ſtriking difference be- 
tween the ideas of Feudal and Heroic Honor, much, in 
my opinion, to the honor of the former. Two of the moſt 
reſpectable writers of ann (Axis rorre and PLvu- 

TAKRCH,) 
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TARCH,) cenſure Homer for not having made AcniLtLes 
take thoſe meaſures to deſtroy HE TOR, which the writers 
of Romance impute to him, for the purpoſe of putting his 
courage in an inferior light to that of his enemy. See 
Ariftotle's Poetics, Chap. XIV. and Plutarch's Life of 
Pompey. 

How the idea of Acu1LLes being invulnerable, ſo con- 
trary to his character as drawn by Homes, who always 
repreſents him as preferring Glory, attended with cer- 
tain, and early Death, to a long Life of tranquility, ſhould 
have been ſo long and ſo generally conceived to have ori- 
ginated with Homer, and to have been the opinion of the 
ancient Poets, and this without the leaſt ſhadow of foun- 
dation, it is impoſſible to account for. STAT1vs is the 
only writer of antiquity from whom it could be derived ; 
bur ir is ſomething fingular that his authority alone ſhould 
diſſeminate it ſo univerſally. There are two paſſages in his 
AcniLLErD that obviouſly allude to it, 


——— Ad STYG1os iterum fero mergere fontes. 

: Stat. Achil. | 2% ; 8a V, 134. 2 
and | 

&i progentium STYGOs amne ſevero 


Armavi, (totumque utinam,) cape tute parumper 
Tegmina, nil nocitura animo. 


Achil. L. I. v. 269. 

This long Diſſertation may perhaps ſeem trifling to 
ſome ; but the claſſical Reader I truſt will not be diſpleaſed 
to ſee the Hero of Howmts, and I may add, of PIN DAR, 
(for he always mentions him with particular veneration, ) 
vindicated from the abſurdity of having an invulnerable 
body covered with impenetrable armor. How Srarius 
would have managed this is uncertain, as only two books 
of his ACRILLEID are extant, But HoMEr has taken 
great care to make ACHILLEs and HECToR engage on equal 
tetms, 
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terms, for both are in divine armor: Hector being dreſſed 
in the ſpoils of PAT RocLus, who wore the arms of Achil- 
Es, which Howes ſays, ILIAD XVIII. v. 84. were given 
by the Gods to his Father PEIEUs, on his marriage with 
TnEgTIs. 7 
Before I quit this ſubje&t I muſt obſerve, that there is 

another Hero of the ILIAb, who is ſaid to have been in- 
vulnerable. PIN DAR, in his fixth Is THNIAN Ode, ſays that 
HEercvLE3 wrapped Ajax, when a child, in the ſkin of 
the NEMEAN Lion, and requeſted Jurirex to make his 


body as invulnerable as the hide. 


Tov piv &pprxier Goa 
"Nowig Tor digi aue v TiTAGVETH — 
aps 
On which the Annotator on the Oxrorr Pixoar ob- 
ſerves, that Aj Ax was invulnerable in every part, except 
che ſides, where the Lion's ſkin did not touch, on account 
of the intervention of the quiver. Though the GREEK 
Scholiaſt only ſuppoſes it to imply a wiſh, that the future 
Hero may be as ſtrong, and as intrepid as the animal 
whoſe hide he is covered by. Mr. GarENE wonders wha 
the Commentator is who has conjured up this Tale, and 
where he purloined the Story, To the laſt of theſe queſ- 
tions, I believe I can give an anſwer. It is taken from 
the Scholia on Homes, though with ſome alteration, on 
the following paſſage of the IL1iap, deſcribing the combat 


between Ajax and Driowmed : 


Tv9#u9%; & g 7410 die o4axiO- wiyznc 
Alt, er avxin #3; Pais dpey db, 
Kal Tor: on e Alas wepid dlc] Axa, 
Hlavozpirs inineuonr, di ig arniclas. 
Iliad. L. XXIII. v. 320. 


T YDEIDES 
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TyYDEIDEs then the javelin aim'd above 
The Buckler's margin, at the neck he drove, 
But GxkRck, now trembling for her Hero's life, 
Bade ſhare the honors. and ſurceaſe the ſtrife, 
Pope. 
The Scholiaſt obſerves, that HexcvuLes, happening to 
be at SALAMIS juſt as Ajax was born, took the child, and 
wrapped him in the Lion's hide, and prayed that he might 
become invulnerable, (47pur®-,) and accordingly all his 
body became invulaerable, except the neck, which the 
hide happened not to cover, 
Ajax I think is the only Hero of any conſequence, 
who is not wounded in the courſe of the ILiap. 
Ver. 93. Thy ſocial worth and ISTHMIAN prize, 
LAaMPROMACHUS, Hall grace my lay.] 
The Scholia make Lamyrxomacavs a kinſman and fellow 
citizen of EryarmosTus., The elder Scholiaſt ſays, that 
ſome were of opinion he won the IsruulAx Crown the 
ſamay day that his friend did the OLymyeic; others, that 
they were both IST HMIAN Prizes; the younger Scholiſt 
only mentions the laſt opinion, Indeed it was not likely 


that the OL. ymyic and ISTHNMIAN Games ſhould be cele- 
brated at the ſame tune. 


Ver. 109. Her prize PELLEN XI 


The Prize in the Games celebrated at Per.Lewe was 4 
cloak. 


255 _ OLYMPIC ODES Or X. 


THE T3 NTH 


e E. 


To Acts1DAMUs, ſon of AxcRESTRATUSs, an Epi- 
ZEPHYRIAN LoOCRIAN, on his Victory obtained 


— — ——— — — 


ARGUMENT. 


The Poet begins the Ode by apologiſing to Ac RSL a- 
uus, for having ſo long delayed compoſing it, 
after promiſing to do it. Ile then compliments 
him upon his country, and conſoles him for being 
worſted at the beginning of the conteſt, till en- 
couraged by ILIAS, by relating the ſame circum- 
ſtance of HercuLts and PaTRocLus. He then 
deſcribes the inſtitution of the Orymeic Games, 
by HErCuLEs, after the viclory he obtained over 
Auctas, and the ſons of NeeTuxt and Mo- 
LIONE; and enumerates thoſe who won the firſt 
Prizes in the Athleuc Exerciſes, He then, re- 
turning to AGESIDAMUS, and congratulating him 
on having a Poet to fing his exploits, though after 

| ſome delay, concludes with praiſing him for his 
ength and beauty, 

- 4 4 STROPHE 
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() Musk, awake the OLymeic Lay, 


Which to AzcuztsrRATus' brave Son we 
owe; D 
The meed I „ to beſtow, 
Oblivion's icy hand had wip'd away: . 
And thou, O Tzvurn, the favorite Maid 5 
Of thundering Jovx, vouchſaſe thy aid 


To quell their ſlanderous falſhoods, who pretend 


I e'er with wilful aim deceiv'd a truſting Friend, 


ANTISTROPHE I. 


Full many an hour has roll'd away 
Since ſhame has made my cheeks with crimſon 
glow, 10 
So long the promis'd meed to owe: 


But now the ſong, with intereſt, 1'll repay ; 


VOL. 1. 8 5 And, 
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And, as where Oc ax's billows roar, 
They clear from ſtain the pebbled ſhore, 
So ſhall the breath of this my friendly ſtrain, 19 


To liſtening crouds aſſert my ſpotleſs faith again. 


F2. 01D FL 
Where, gently fann'd by ZeeayR's balmy breeze, 
Fair Txurn o'er Lock1s' colony preſides ; 
Her Guardian, ſweet CALLIO RE, ſhe ſees, 
While warlike Mars the generous care di- 
vides.— 20 
Bold Cycxus, in the hard-fought field, 
Forced HERCUrxs at firſt to yield; 
ActsIpanus, ſo thy might 
Was wavering in the OLymeic fight, 
Till, as AcniLLes' friendly tongue 25 


P4TROcLVs' fainting limbs new ſtrung ; 


Brave 
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Brave ILAS' words thy drooping ſpirits fire, 


Thy {lumbering virtues rouſe, and god-like deeds 


inſpire. 


S TROPHE UI. 
When Emulation warms the breaſt, 
The Youth (Heaven aiding) matchleſs Fame ſhall 
gain ; | | 30 
But few the envied Prize obtain 
By ſlothful luxury and lazy reſt. 
Now cuſtom bids my Mus proclaim 


Jove's Feſtival and ſolemn Game, 
With which Arcipts honor'd PeLoes' Shrine, 35 
When NerTuNE's baffled ſons confeſs'd his power 


divine. 


ANTISTROPHE H. 
When his triumphant arm had laid, 


O blameleſs CTrzatus! thy glory low; 
SR And 
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And bold Eu nerds felt the blow, 

O'ercome by ſtratagem in CLzon's glade ; 40 
From proud Auck as to obtain 

The promis d meed of toil and pain; 

And wreak on Morton's ſons the fatal day, 


When ſtretch'd on Et 1s' plains his flaughter'd army 


lay. 


E £2 01D 48. 

Soon did the“ faithleſs King his fraud repay, 4; 
He ſaw his country's faireſt hopes expire; 
Saw his exulting cities fall a prey 
To vengeful ſlaughter, and conſuming fire ; 
Saw deſolation's iron reign 
Extend o'er all his fair domain— | 50 
Vain are the endeavours to withſtand 


The vengeance of a mightier hand; 


E Augeas, 


Awhile 
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Aile he raſhly tried to oppoſe 
The forceſul entry of his ſhouting foes; 
Till, ſeeing fell deſtruftion round him wait, 33 


He ſought amid the preſs, a voluntary fate, 


STROPHE II. 

On P1sa's plains the ſon of Jovs 
Aſſembled, with their ſpoils, his conquering band; 
And bade for ever ſacred ſtand 
To his eternal Sire this hallow'd grove : 60 
Bade ſacred fences ſtraight ſurround 
The ALrT1s' conſecrated ground; 
Whilſt round, the feſtive ſeats with ſplendor gleam, 


And crown the verdant brink of ALeyevs' honored 


ſtream. 


ANTISTROPHE III. 


Auphzus, who, with the imperial train 65 


Of high OLymevs, ſhares the ſacrifice ; 


S 3 | Where 
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Where the SATURN IAN ſummits riſe, 
With ſite conſpicuous from the trophied plain :— 
There, erſt when Oxxomavs ſway d, 
In ſnow was wrapp'd the unnoticed glade. 70, 
On the firſt rites propitious ſmil'd the Fates - 


And Time, on whom even Truth for confirmation 


waits: 


EZ 0:0 5 ul. 

| He, rolling on with never-ceaſing courſe, 
To the ſutceeding race of men declares, 
How the rich ſpoils of war's reſiſtleſs "I 75 
The godlike Hero midſt his army ſhares - | 
And bids the feſtive games ſtill chear 
Again each fifth revolving year.— 
Who in the conteſts, now ordain'd, 


The firlt OLymeic wreath obtain'd ? 8 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe courſers in the rattling car, 

Or limbs exerted in the W war, 

Or feet inur'd to urge the rapid race, 

| Snatch'd from their baffled foes the matchleſs olive's 


grace ? 


STROPHE IV. 

On the long Stadium's even courſe, 8 
Cnc great LicyMNivs' valiant ſon, 
The Prize with active footſteps won, 
Who brought from M1p1a's plains his friendly 

force : N = 

Reſplendent with the wreſtler's oil, 
Fair Victory crown'd the ® TEOEAN Ts toil: go 
While brave DoxycLus, from TiRyNnTHE's ſhore, 


The Cæsrus' manly prize from all his rivals 


ANTI. 
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ANTISTROPHE Iv. 

Conſpicuous on his conquering bar, 

The Musk MaxrIx IAN Skuvs' Courſers ſings; 

Punx Asrox the unerring javelin flir:gs ; 95 

While, by Ex1ceus' ſinews hurl'd, afar 

Beyond the reſt the Diſcus flies. — 

8 Reſound the ſhores with friendly cries ; 

While lovely Lu WET) her argent light 

Full-orb'd, 100 chears with rays the gloomy ſhades 


of night. | 100 


PO M240; 
The echoing woods, and vaulted temples round, 
Ring with the jocund ſhouts, and feſtive ſtrain. 
Following their great example, we reſound 
Their glories who the OL YM Olive gain : 
And in the far-reſounding verſe 105 


The manly Vittor's praiſe rehearſe, 


3 | And 


OR X. OF PIN DAR. 255 


And tune the Hymn to awful Jove ; 

Who, mid the ſapphire plains above, 

Bids the bright-gleaming lightning fly, 

And darts the thunder thro' the trembling ſky. 110 

| Breath'd to ſoft flutes ſweet ſounds the lingering 
lay, 

Which, form'd on D1sxce's brink, though long de- 
ferr'd, we pay. 


STROPHE v. 
As grateſul comes the long-hop'd air ; 
As to the expetting fire whom age and pain 
To ſecond childhood bend again, e 
The happy offspring of a legal heir: 
The joyful tidings ſtraight impart 
New vigor to his ſinking heart ; 
For wealth itſelf the dying breaſt offends, - 119 
When to a ſtranger's hand the envied gift deſcends. 


A N- 
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ANTISTROPHE v. 
So he who at dread Pruro's gate 
Arrives unſung ;—though worth and fair renown 
His every word and action akin 
What ſhining honor ſhall that worth await ? 
Thy ears, the lyre, a ee flute, 145 
Abrstbauus ! ſhall ſalute ; 
O'er thy fair fame diſtil mellifluous lays, 
And all PiER TAS Choir afford thee ample praiſe, 


E OD F. 
And on his country too we mult beſtow 
The faithful tribute of a votive verſe; 130 
On Lock1s' race the honied ſtream ſhall flow, 
While their victorious ſon my lays rehearſe ; 
Whom, by OLymera's awful ſhrine, 


My eyes beheld, with ſtrength divine, 
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In the ſtern conflict bear away 

The envied tiohpies of the day. 

Lovely his form, while youth's ſoft grace 

Shed ſmiling beauty o'er his face; 

Youth's bloom divine, which, join'd to potent 
Love, | 

The ruthleſs arm of Death from GANYMEDES 


drove. 140 


S T5: + 


Ver. 12. But now the ſong with intereſt Til repay.) Pix- 
DAR, having ſo long delayed ſending the Ode, according 
to his promiſe, accompanied it with another ſmall one, to 
atone for his neglect: this is the eleventh Ode; which is 
from thence called Ti-S-, Intereſt. It is tranſlated by 
WeEsr. g 


Ver. 17. Where, gently fann'd by Zernvr's balmy breeze, 
Fair TxuTH o'er Lockis'” colony prefides.] 
There was a colony of LocklAxs eſtabliſhed in that part 
of IrAL called MAGNA Grzcia: who, from their weſ- 
ern ſituation, were ſtiled EerizeeuyYrIANn Lockians. 
AGESIDAMUS was of this colony; the Ode being inſeribed 
in the original, 'Ay:o1daus, Amp Exif 


Ver 
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Ver. 21. Bold Cycxvs, in the hard-fought field, 

Forced HErcevuLEs at firft to yield.] 
HERcurzs, making war with Cycxvus, the ſon of Maxs, 
(the Cycxvs ſlain by AchiILEs was a fon of NE TUNE, 
on account of his cruelty, was at firſt defeated, though he 
afterwards overcame and killed him, From this circum- 
ſtance, and from Parxoclus being encouraged by the 
exhortations of AcHILLEs at the ſiege of TRO V, he con 
ſoles AcEsTIDAuus for being worſted at the beginning of 
the conflict, till he aſſumed freſh ſtrength and ſpirits from 
the encouragement of ILas, his Axl, or Anointer ; 
whoſe buſineſs it was, not only to prepare the Combatants 
for the conteſt by anointing them, but alſo to inſtruct them 
in the Athletic Exerciſes ; as appears from what is ſaid of 
MELEes1As in the eighth Olic Ode, who in the title 
of it is ſtiled Meinung, Unctor. This IU As the elder Scho- 
liaſt calls Ior as; and the younger Scholiaſt, and after him 
Svportvs, HyLus. I have Choſen to keep the name as 
it is in PIN DAR. 

Ver. 35. Jove's Feſtival and ſolemn Game, 

' With which ALcipes honor'd PELors' Shrine] 

The Poet here gives an account of the firſt Inſtitution of 
the Ol ymerc Gaines, by HEercuLEs, after the victory he 
had obtained over AuGzas, and his allies Crzarvs and 
Euxvrus, ſons of NeeTUNE and MorloxE; with whom 
he made war, to obtain the reward promiſed him by Av- 
'GEAS, and to revenge the loſs of his army, which had 
been before cut to pieces by Crearus and Euxvrus; in 
which were ſlain his brother IenicLEs, and alſo TeLamox 
and CALCEDON. 

Ver. 62. The ALT1s' conſecrated ground.) The ArLiT1s 
was a grove near the OLyMeic STADIUM, facred to Jup1- 
TER; in which were placed the Statues of the OLymeic 
Conquerors. In WISsr's Diſſertation there is a particular 


account of it. 


Ver. | 


a 
Poo» ABS oe EL INS” 
3 WK. x N * : 

TR: 
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Ver, 65. Who, worſbip'd with the imperial train 
Of high Ol xu us, ſhares the ſacrifice.] 
In the original it is, 
Mer An araxlur es. 

There were ſix Altars erected by HERCULES, to twelve of 
the principal Gods: the firſt was dedicated to JueiTEr and 
Nerruxtg; the ſecond, to Juno and MixERVA; the 
third, to Mercury and AroLLo; the fourth, to Bac- 
chus and the Graces ; the fifth, to Diana and Al REUS; 
the fixth, to SATURN and Ruta. 

Ver. 85. On the long STADIUM's even courſe, ] The Poet 
here gives the names of the Conquerors at the firſt inſtitu- 
tion of the OLymeic Games, in the fix different exerciſes, 
viz. the Foot Race; the Pale, or Wreſtling ; the Cæſtus; 
the Chariot Race; Darting ; and Throwing the Diſcus ; 
all of which, with other exerciſes added afterwards, are 


accurately deſcribed in WesT's Diſſertation on the OL un- 
pic Games. | 


Ver. 112. 


-form'd on DirCE”s brink] DixcE was 
the name of a fountain near Tyezes, ſuppoſed to have 
have been wife to Lycvus, King of Taxzzes, and trans- 
formed into a fountain by JurirER, after having been torn 
to pieces by horſes, for her cruelty to Ax TIR. 


* 
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THE THIRTEENTH 


LETT LSD E. 


To XEN O HO of Cogr, on his Victory in the 
Stadic Courſe, and Pentathlon, at OLYMIA. 


AED UM EST; 


The Poet begins his Ode, by complimenting the family 
of XENOPHON, on their ſucceſſes in the Ol xu- 
pic Games, and their hoſpitality; and then cele- 
brates their country, Cokix Tu, for it's good go- 
vernment, and for the quick genius of it's inhabi- 
tants, in the invention of many uſeful and orna- 
mental Arts. He then implores IurIirER to con. 
tinue his bleſſings on them, and to remain propi- 

' ious to XENOPHON; whoſe exploits he enume- 
rates, together with thoſe of TuxssALus and 
Praoporus, his father and grandfather. He 
then * launches out again in praiſe of Cok IN TU 
and her Citizens, and relates the ſtory of BEL- 
LEROPHON. He then, checking himſelf for di- 
greſſing ſo far, returns to his Hero, relates his 
various ſucceſs in the inferior Games of GREECE, 
and concludes with a Prayer to JueiTER. 


STROPHE 
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S TROP HE I. 
W HILST I rehearſe the illuſtrious Houſe's 


Praiſe, 


Thrice Victor in Ocywera's ſportive war, 

To friends and ſtrangers open; let my lays / 

The fame of happy CokixrRH bear afar: 

Which as a gate to NeeTUN E's ISTHMUs ſtands, 5 
Proud of her blooming youth and manly bands ; 
There, fair Euxomta, with her ſiſter train 

Bleſt Px AcE and Jus ric, hold their ſteady reign ; 
Who wealth and ſmiling eaſe on mortals 18 


From Tuzuis' genial care drawing their natal 


hour. 10 


ANTISTROPHE TI. 
But bloated inſolence and fell diſdain 


Far from their peaceful ſeats they drive away. 


Now lovely deeds inſpire my ſounding ſtrain, 


And honeſt boldneſs ſwells my riſing lay; 
/ When 
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When native worth the generous boſoms feel, 13 
Tis hard the ſhining virtues to conceal. 

* CorINTH, on thee the blooming hours beſtow 
The envied wreaths from manly deeds that flow, 
And teach thy dædal ſons with careful heart, 


Firſt to explore the way of many a uſeful art. 20 


t. 
Who bade the bullock ſacred bleed 
To Baccnus in the DiryyRamsic Rite? 
Who firſt with reins the generous ſteed 
Directed in 9 rapid flight? 
And bade the ſculptur'd bird of Jovr 25 
The temple's maſly roofs above, 
For ever fix'd on either end, 
His ornamental wings extend ? 
While the ſweet Mos her filver ſounds inſpires, 
And Maxs with glorious flame the warriors boſom 
fires. | 30 
STROPHE 
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S TROPHE u. 

OrxurrA's honor'd Patron! potent Jove ! 
Whoſe ſovereign mandates o'er the world extend, 
O vith propitious ear my ſtrain approve, + 
And, to fair CoxinTH's virtuous ſons a friend, 
On Xxxoenon let gales propitious breathe, 35 
And take with hand benign the vittor wreath 
He won: ſurpaſſing, when on P1sA's ſhore, 
What mortal valor had perform'd before; 

The STADIC Courſe re- echo d his renown, -- 


And with knit limbs he gain'd the PENTATHLETIC 


Crown. 40 


ANTISTROPHE II. 

And twice conſpicuous on the trophied Courſe 
The IsTam1ian Parſley graced his Victor brow ; 
Nor Nx a's Cirque contemn'd theH cro's Force. 
And where the ſacied waves of Al REuUus flow 


VOL, I, * His 


* 
— 
—— — — " — 
* - * Jy Pag - 1 2 as — 
— —— 6 * - — * py — — 
—— * * — — ¶e n — — = 


=» — 2 2 — — — * 
—— — — — . — r_s” ary 


274 OLYMPEC ODES Op XII. 


His father TussaLus the Olive wore 45 

By ſwiſtneſs gain'd, and fince on PyTa1a's ſhore, 

One ſan beheld his might, mid wondering eyes 

Obtain the SrADINC, and Dia LIC Prize ; 

And the ſame month, to grace his lovely brow, 
The third triumphal Wreath did ATTica be- 

tow. 


50 


EPO A I. 
e his force, 
And ſince on Isrh⁰,ẽe,s ſea-encircled plain, 
vidtors in NErTruxzE's ſacred courſe, 
He and his Sire the Prize obtain. 
The ſwelling j Joy, the founding ſong, 55 | 
Still follow as they go along ; | 


What wreaths! what honors! too, they bore + 


From PyTara's, and from NEM EA“s ſhore ©: 


o , 
wo! zuin to v 91g 
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He who recounts their various crowns, as well 


May number all the ſands where ocean's billows 


ſwell. 4 60 


STROPHE NM. 
Some Bechers though will every praiſe beſeem,— 
| Which tis the firſt of wiſdom ſtill to ko. — 
While, with no alien voice, the much: lov'd theme 
The fame of Cox ixrR from my lips ſhallflow” © 
And I her Chiefs, and prudent Sires rehearſe, 63 


No ſounds fallacious ſhall diſgrace my verſe: 
There S1$yeavs aroſe, whoſe wiles could ſhine v. 
With matchleſs force and luſtre near divine; 
Mapa there, whom Vezxus' flames inſpire 

The Gxectan ſhip to ſave, and cheat her cruel 


fire. "4 | ; N n 70 


* AN 
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ANTISTROPHE UI. 


When warr'd the GxEEKSs on PRRYOIA!s hoſtile 


ſtrand, 


On either fide her ſons embattled ſtood, 

Though to bear HTE N from the ill-fated land; 
Her warriors with the ArRIDÆ croſs d the flood; 
Yet ſome, who thoſe with vengeful ſpears repell'd 75 
From Coxiurn's race their honor d lineage held, 
For Lrcran Graucus to the Acnatan hoſt. 
Trembling before his lance, would often boaſt 
His Gre's abode, and wealth, and wide domain, | 
Where fair Pin BN E's waves enrich the fertile 


plain. 4. 80 
O. 


Who by the ſilver fountain's fide 
Much labor found, and much affliction knew, 


While 
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While winged Pro Asus he tried 

Mrpus 's offspring to ſubdue; 

Till, fleeping on his native plains, | 85 
Mtwntrva gave the golden reins; 

Awake, Zoran King! awake! 

© This ſacred gift with tranſport take; 

* Shew it to Würden potent God of ſteeds, 


While at his hallow'd Shrine the votive bullock 


bender” | 90 


1 


S TROPHHE IV. 

The Æois-bearing Maid Mix ERA ſpoke, 
While midnight ſlumbers clos'd his heavy eyes; 
Straight from the dull embrace of ſleep he broke, 
And ſeiz d with . hand the glittering prize: 
Cxrxanuvus' ſon he ſought, the neighbouring Seer, 95 


And pour'd the wond'rous tidings in his ear; 


Ts That, 
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That, as evil PALLAS' holy Fane, 

Sleep o'er his temples ſpread her leaden reign, . 
Before him ſtood confeſs'd the warlike Maid, 
And by his fide at once the golden bridle laid. 109 


ANTISTROPHE, IV. / 
The mengiering Augur bade him ſtraight obey 
Each myſtic mandate of the dream divine; ; 
To NerrtuxE firſt the votive bullock pay, 
Then to equeſtrian PALLAS rear a ſhrine : 
Beyond his hopes the Gods with favoring will 105 
The object of his wiſhes ſoon fulfil; 
For brave BEt.vEROPHON, With, joyful Jook, 
The ſacred preſent of the Immortals took; 
Threw in with eaſe about his le head, 
Arg peageful in his band the ethereal courſep 
e 110 


ET ODE 


| 
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++ BB, ©. Dk A 
Now, ſhining in refulgent arms, rob ae | 
The winged Pzcasvs his limbs beſtrode; 


And, ſeeking war's ſevere alarms, 
A To 1 plains he rode; 
* And, midſt the chilling reign of froſt, 115 
O'ercame the Female Archer-Hoſt. 


His arms Cu1iMzRa's flames ſubdue; 


The dauntleſs Sor xu he flew. 
I paſs the death his cruel fate decreed, 


When Jovs's eternal ſtalls receiv'd the immortal 


„ M TK: QPSK! Vo; 
While thus bi ſhafts of harmony I throw. 
Let me not aim too wide with erring hand; 
The Muss now command the ſtrain to flow ' 


To OryczTuipe's triumphant band ; - + 


T 4 Recount 
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Recount the early praiſe and young renown, 125 

On Isrnuus' and on Newt A's Cirque they won; 

In verſe conciſe ſtupendous deeds diſplay, 

And with an oath confirm the wonderous lay; 

On either courſe alike their kill was fam'd, 

For ſixty Victor Wreaths the Herald's voice pro- 
claim d. 130 

ANTISTROPHE v. 
How oft their brows the Ol vie Olive graced, 

To Fame already have my numbers given; 

What future crowns ſhall on their heads be placed, 

Though we may hope, is only known to Heaven: 

Yet if new ſtrifes their genius bids them prove, 135 

We truſt the event to Mars, and mighty Jove. 

Ot from Pagnassus' heights the meed they bore 

And Ancos“ | fields,” and Turers“ reſounding 
' ſhore; ry 2 


And 
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And in Lyczan Jove's imperial Fane 


Recorded ſtand their toils on fair Axcap1a's plain, 


ESO DB VT; 

PELLENE's fields, and Syc1oN's coaſt ; 141 
MEecaRa, and the EAcipEs' domain; 
Eri.xus1s's cirque, and, Freedom's boaſt, 
Fair MaRATHcx's triumphant plain; 
Proud Ærxa, and Eusc green, 145 
Have their victorious trophies ſeen. 
Through Gxxcta's realms their large amount 
Of wreaths, in vain the Musk would count, 
Aſliſt, immortal Jovz! my ſoaring lays, 
And crown with honor'd eaſe my calm-revolving 


days. 150 


NOTES 
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Ver. 1. ——the illaſtrious Houſe, 
Thrice Vidtor in OL.vnela's ſportive war, |] 
The Poet here alludes to the ſeveral Prizes gained by XE- 
NOPHON, his father Tukss Alus, and his grandfather 
Prokopokus; all which are mentioned in the Ode, and 
not to three Prizes won by XExoenonN alone, as ſome Com- 
mentators have imagined, making Eragi 5 w not to ſig- 
nify One Exerciſe, but Two. I leave the preciſe meaning 
of theſe words to be determined by thoſe who are more 
curious in conjectures of this ſort ; but I think the Poet's 
intention is put out of all doubt by the expreflion oio» vi- 
coup morixey ; Which plainly relates to XExNoPHoN's family, 
and not to himſelf only. ; | 
Ver. 25. And bade the ſculptur'd bird of Joys, 

The temple's maſſy roofs above, 

For ever fix'd on either end, 

His ornamental wings extend ?] 
This is rather an obſcure paſſage, and relates to a particu- 
lar ornament of the GRECIAN temple, viz. the Aetoma, 
or figure of an Eagle placed there ; the invention of which 
the Poet here aſcribes to the Cos IxTHIAN S. The Scho- 
liaſt adds, it was called double, from it's form; or rather 
from their being one placed at each end of the temple; 
Aidvucr N probs &rs Am dE] Th modes &) tumpoober. 
SvpoR1Us only differs from me by placing it within the 
temple; and perhaps he 1s in the right, as the word in the 
original is, i,; 

e ira, 
Templa aquilz ſpeciem locavit? 


I have ſeen a Latin Comment on Pix DAR, which ſup- 
poſes ar to mean a part of the temple itſelf, and to be 
fo called, from it's extending on each fide as an eagle does 

* it's 
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it's wings. * Sciendum eſt 4iruue locum & partem templi 
« fuiſle, ita dictam quæ ai etiam dicta eſt propterea quod 
© in modum aquilæ extendentis alas formata eſſet.“ Com- 
ment. in Pind. auctore Benedicto Aretio Bernenft, p. 189, It 
will readily occur to the Reader, that a part of our Churches 
is now called the ail, from the ſame circumſtance, 
Ver. 37. Surpaſſing, when on PisA's bore, 
ll bat mortal valor had perform'd before; 
The STApic Courſe re-echo'd his renown, 
And with knit limbs he gain'd the PENTATSY 
LETIC Crown, ] | 


The mention only of two Prizes here, confirms, I think, 
my opinion of the paſſage ſpoken of in the firſt Note. The 
PExTATHLON Conliſted of five different Exerciſes, viz. 
Leaping, Ruaning, Quoiting, Darting, and Wreſtling; thus 
expreſſed 1 in a GREEK Epigram ; 
Ih x) Lobes AwPur d Oikwr®- ke, 
| AN, Hodwzeinr, Aioxor, Axiile, Ian. | 
Anthologia, I. 1. cap. 1. epig. f. 

What made it fo extraordinary for the PexnTATHLETE to 
ſueceed in any of the other exerciſes, was the great ap- 
plication, and ſtriet and peculiar regimen, neceſſary to be 
obſerved in the attaining perfection in any one of the Gym- 
naſlic Exerciſes; which care the PExTATHLETE was ob- 
liged to divide amongſt ſo many. Praro confirms this in 
his 'Ezara} ; where he makes SoczaTes anſwer to a perſon 
who aſhrms philotophy to conſiſt in a general knowledge: 
Aoxiis vag N NI o iy 75 &ywvics tie o Tivlabay pos TY; 
dpondas, 5 1 TE; WEATASHS, © yo ic TETWI u N kr TX 
rr Aba, x dwg tici, mp5 rr Tor & ow abdoran, 
por, X) mxnow arts, © You ſeem to ſpeak of a perſon 
© like the PENTATHLETE ; who, when matched with a 
* Runner, or Darter, in their own particular exerciſes, is 
$ always inferior, though he may be the firſt among the 


a other 
6 


— — 
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other Athletes (i. e. thoſe of bis own profeſſion,) and over- 
come them.“ Lonctxvs has alſo a paſſage much to the 
fame purpoſe; when, comparing HVTENIDESs with Dx- 
MosTHENEs, he mentions the various merits of the former, 
and ſays, He bears the ſecond rank in almoſt every thing, 
© like a PENTATHLETE, who, though he may be inferior 
to thoſe who hold the firſt eſtimation in their ſeveral par- 
* ticular exerciſes, yet excels all others of the ſame claſs 
« with himſelf :* c 5 Nilabne., wr: Tar ir pfl ir d xa 
3) GAASr arywnyus Maat, Wywle ur 03 Tur iOhwTw). 

Ver. 42. The Is TMIAN Parſley graced his Vifor broxw.] 
The Prizes in the four ſacred Games arc enumerated in the 
following line : 

"Alae & Tar Kru®-, Maa, Tiba, IIlxus. 


The latter of which, 7. e. a Garland made of the leaves of 
the wild Pine, was the reward given in the Is Truman 
Games. But Pix oAR's Scholiaſt informs us, that owe, 
the Parſley, was alſo ſomerimes given at the IsTUnIAN 
Games, as well as the NemEax ; only with this difference, 
that the IsTuMian Parſley was dried, and the NRUEAN 
green. The third Queſtion of the fifth Book of PLu- 
TARCH's SYMPOSIACS, afligns the reaſons for changing the 
Pine branch tor the en. and afterwards reſtoring the 
Pine again. 

Ver. 48. ——Draviic Prize.] The Diaurus was a 
Foot Race, twice the length of the STapic, conſiſting of 
Two Stadia, as that did of One Stadium, BY: ns 

Ver. 69. Mepea ] | 

' Arozs, and AtTxs the father of Mepza, were ſons of 
AroLLo and Ax TiO; and AroLlLo gave Arcana to 
Arors, and Cox IN TH to AgTES ; who, not being ſatisfied, 
with his dominion, went and ſettled at Corcuis in 
ScyTHIA. 


Ver\ 
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Ver. 77. For Lycian Gràveœus to the AchAlAx hoſt, 
| Trembling before his lance, would often boaſt 
His fire's abode, and wealth, and vaſt domain, 
Where fair P1RENE's waves enrich the fertile 
plain.] 
Gravcrs was King of Lyc1a, Great Great Grandſon to 
BEL1EROPHON 3 though PIV DAR ſays Habe apyar, x. r. A. 
He was an ally of PRIAu's at the ſiege of TRoY. In Ho- 
MER, he gives an account of his whole lineage, and the 
ſtory of Ber.LEROPHON, at large, in his ſpeech to Dro- 
MEDES, in the fixth ILiap. It is too long to inſert here. 
Ver. 121. While thus the ſhafts of harmony I throw.) This 
is another inſtance of that manner of expreſſion I have taken 
notice of in the Note upon the fifth line of the ninth Ode. 
Ver. 124. To Or1cxTrIpe's triumphant” band.] The 
Or1G6&THIDA were a tribe, or diviſion of the people, at 
CorinTa, to which XENO HAG belonged. The Scholiaſt 
ſays, the number of their prizes was equal in each of the 
Games, viz. thirty in the IsTayMIAN, and thirty in the 
NEMEAN. EZnxorraxis yag epPoTiper Toi; aywow lod log x Ne- 
pic avixupnytnanr oi Onſaibidzs, Tpaxule ir i ayer. | 
Ver. 137. Oft from Pax x Ass us“ heights, &c.] The Poet 
here, as in ſeveral of his other Odes, enumerates the ex- 
ploits of his patron and his family, in thoſe inferior feſti- 
vals which were held in almoſt every city throughout 
GrzEcE; and where the ſame exerciſes were performed, 
though the prizes were not ſo honorable as in the four 
principal ones, viz. the OL.ymeic, PyrRIAN, NEMEAx, 
and IsTHMIAN ; which were called, by way of eminence, 
ſacred. A liſt of theſe feſtivals, with the occaſion of them, 
and the places where they were held, may be found in the 
twentieth Chapter of the firſt Volume of Potter's Grecian - 
Antiquities, 
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o THE STATES TOY OF THE BLEST. 1 

HI L E able night o'er r mortal heads 
Her gloomy mantle ſilent ſpreads, 

On _ with undiminiſh'd blaze 

Pours ſhining SoL his ſplendid rays. 

When iſſuing from the poliſh'd dome 

To tread the fragrant meads they roam, 

Charming the eye, on every fide 

The roſe diſplays it's purple pride ; 


Each 
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Each bough with golden fruitage bends, 
Each flower a heavenly perfume ſends. 
There fn reſtrain the courſer's fire, 


Some wake the ſoul-delighting lyre, 


* 
Ds. 


While rapturous bliſs, and thrilling joy, 
At once their every ſenſe employ. 
Thick from the ſhining altars round 
Which frequent grace the ballow'd ground, 
The rolling clouds of incenſe riſe, - 


And waft their odors to the ſkies. 


d 
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ON THE 


IMMORTALITY or runs SOUL. 


3 18 friendly Death alone beſtows 
A refuge fare from human woes. 
What though our mortal frames await. 
The inevitable troke of Fate, | 
Given by the Gods, the immortal Mind 
Unhurt, ſhall life ng find : 
Though oft when toil ſubdues the breaſt 
Awhile ſhe ink to ſilent reſt, 
Yet when in balmy ſleep we lie 
Around her active ſenſes fly, 
And clearly-boding dreams impart 
Her judgment to the lumbering heart, 
Which Bliſs, fair Vixtue's mood declare, 
For Vice, the pangs of ſad Deſpair. 

* 


* 
3 


F N A 
GREEK SCOLION, oz SONG; 


Br CA:LLISTRATUS 


On HARMODIUS and ARISTOGEITON *®, 


— — EE TIE : 


N myrtle wreaths my ſword I bear, 2 
As, fir'd by zeal, the illuſtrious pair 
Conceal'd from view the avenging ſword 
The haughty Tyrant's breaſt that gor'd, 
And Arukx's equal rights reſtor'd. 
| Belov'd 


* Harwmopivs and ArIsSTOGEITON, who are celebrated 

in this Scolion, flew Hir rAxchus the Tyrant of Ar HENSs, 

in the PAN ATHENÆAN Feſtival ; concealing their ſwords in 

the branches of myrtle that were carried on that occaſion. 

This Song was in ſuch requeſt, as to be conſtantly ſung at 

every Entertainment during the Ar HRENIAN Republic; in- 

ſomuch, that the ſaying, ſuch a Perſon had never ſung 

Hax Moblus with one, was equivalent to ſaying he never 

had eaten at one's houſe, The preſent Bisuor of Lox- , 
Fe 3 U DON) 
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Belov'd Harmopius! Death in vain 
O'er thee uſurp d a tranſient EA 

: Thoſe happy Ifles thy footſteps tread 
W here amaranthine flowers are ſhed 
On PzLEvs” Son, and Diouzp. 

In myrtle wreaths my ſword 1 bear, 
As, fir'd by zeal, the Muflzious pair 
Their patriot weapons veil'd from fight, 
When in Minzrvas "SE rite 


HirrARchus ſunk to endleſs night. 


DON, in his Prelections on the Sacred Poeſy of the HE- 
- BREWS, partly imputes the effectual expulſion of the PIs1. 
-STRATIDA to the popularity of this Song. The laſt inſtance 
the ATHENIANS gave of their Democratical Spirit, was the 
ereCting the Statues of BRurus and Cassius, by thoſe of 
Hazmopivs and AxISTOGELTON. 


Eternal 


OR SONG. 


Eternal glory's deathleſs meed 
Shall, lov'd Harmopivs, crown thy deed, 
And brave Ar1sTOGE1TON'S ſword, 


Becauſe the Tyrant's breaſt ye gor'd, 
And ATtazxs' equal rights reſtor'd. _ 


33 


A 


FRAGMENT or SIMONIDES. 


Daxae, with her infant Son PkERSEus, was ex- 


- poſed in a “ Veſſel to the fury of the waves, by 
order of her Father Ack151us, 


\ S8 on the well-fram'd Veſſel's ſide 


lmpetuous pours the ſtormy tide, 


Aloud the furious whirlwinds ſound, 


And foaming ſurges break around, 


Daxae, while tears her cheek bedew, 


Her Arm around her Infant threw, 


* The word in the original is A4paZ, a Coffer, Cheſt, 
or Caſe, I have rendered it by the general term Veſſel, as 
it muſt neceſſarily have been made for the purpoſe to which 
t was applied. Mr. Bxyaxr ſuppoſes it to allude to the 
Ark of Noau. See Araly/. Vol. II. p. 66. Mr. B. 
Gakkxx entertains ſome doubt of the antiquity of the 
Poem from the word A4p4f, but it occurs twice in the 
ILIAp. 


6 . And, 
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And, p ah! ſhe cried, © what weight of woe 
© This wretched breaſt is doom'd to know, 

© Yet calm my helpleſs babe you lie, 

And balmy ſlumber ſeals your eye, 


« Huſh'd in this drear abode you ſleep 


* Amid the horrors of the deep, 

© Now by the moon mats to ſight, 
No wrapp'd in ſhades of gloomy night, 

© Nor heed the howling waves that ſpread 
© Tremendous o'er your ſhelter'd head, 

© In your warm robe you lie reclin'd 

* Regardleſs of the raging wind. 

I all theſe fears to you were fear 

My words would pierce your infant ear; 

But till may Sleep's oblivious hand 


Oer you extend it's influence bland, 


© And 
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And O! may Slumber's placid reign 
Lull the rude tempeſt of the main, 

Bid the dread ſcene of terror ceaſe, 


* And give my tortur'd boſom peace.“ 


1 


\ 


